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THE 
Coukrrous READER, . +8 
F thou art acquainted with the Divine Lefe, TI | 
I need not inform thee that altbo' all the Afts an, 
=» Exerciſes of Devotion are ſiueet and delightful, 
vet tue never reſemble the Bleſſed Worſhippers above 
more than when we are juining together in public. 
. Devotions, and, with Hearts and Lips unfeigned, 
ſinging Praiſes to him who ſittetb upon the Throne- 
for ever, Conſequently, Hymns compoſed for | ſuch a 
Purpoſe ought to abound much in Thankſgiving, * 
and to be of ſuch a Nature, that all who attend 
may join in them with:ut being obliged to ſing Ließ, 
or” not Jong at all. Upon this Plan the following 
Collefiion of Hymns is founded :—They are intended 
purely for focial Worſhip, and ſo altered in ſome 
Particulars,” that I think all may fen concur in 
uſing them. — They are ſhort, becauſe I think three or 
four Stanzas, with a Doxoligy, are ſufficient to be 
ſung at one Time. —l am no great Friend to long 
Sermons, long Prayers, or long Hymns. — They ge- 
nerally weary inſtead of edifying, and therefore J 
1 A 2 think 
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think ſhould be avoided by thoſe who preſide in any 
public MWorſbipping Aſembly.— Beſides, as the Ge- 
| . nerality of thoſe who receive the Geſpel are com- 
} monty the Poor of the Flock, I have ſtudied Cheap- 
ne, as well as Cinciſeneſs —Much in a\little is 
u hat Gad gives us in his Word, — And the more we 
im tate ſuch a Metbod in our public Performances 
. and Devotions, the nearer we come up 19 the Pat- 
T tern given ut in the Mount.—-T think myſelf juſti- 
ali in publiſping ſome Hym''s by way of Diolopue 
| fer the Uſe of the Sacie'y, becauſe ſomething like it 
is practiſed in our Cathedral Churches; but much 
mire ſo becauſe the Celiſtial Choir is repreſented in 
| 0 "the Buok of the Revelations, as anſwering one ano- 
Ii: ther in their heav'nly Anthems. — That we all may 
be thſfired and warmed with a like divine Fire 


8 auh ſinging beluu, and be tronſ/ated after Decth to 
© Join with them ' in” ſinging the Seng of Moſes and the 


Lamb above, is. the earneſt Prayer of, Courteom 
| - Kegaer,, n . 
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, * e e oe 10, 
At the Opening of Worſbiſ :-. 


. 
«2 
D, 
\ — 


O wW. may. the. Spirit s Holy Fi 25.1 
Deſcending from SOR: . 2 
His waiting Family inſpire a * 
With Joy and Peace and 94 Jn Ce TR 
Thee we the Comforter ronkels 3 „ 
Uvleſs thou'rt preſent Here, „ 
Our Songs of Praiſe are vain chan” es 
We utter heartleſs Pray't, _ 2 7x80 "2 
Wake, heav'nly Wind, ariſe "_ come, 
© Blow on the drooping Field * 
Qur Sjiſces then ſhall breathe: dee "IN 
And fragrant Incenſe yield. 8 
>” 


BY. ouch,” with a 1 Coal. the Lip | 
That hall — thy Word, RM 


And bid each awful Hearer . 
1 Attention to the Lord. 
B 


5 . [2] 
1 ; | 
Haſten the Reſtitution-Day, | 
Which now Corruption ſhrowds, 
f New Heavens and new Earth diſplay, 
With Jeſus in the Clouds, ; 


4 
1 * 
F 
$-; 


„ 
The ſame. 


mm His 
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'F 5 | | 

| AR from our Thoughts, vain World, be gone, 
15 Let our religious Hours alone 

I} h may our Eyes our Saviour ſee! 
We wait a Viſit, Lord, from thee. 


1's 


yy. 


ll Oh warm our Hearts with Holy Fire, 

And Kindle there a pure Deſire :- - 
Come, our Dear. Jeſus, from above,” 
And feed · our Souls with heav'nly Love. 


&  Bleſt Jeſus; what delicious Fare! 
Ho ſweet thy Entertainments are! 
Never did Angels taſte aboye 
KRedeeming Grace and dying Love. 


Hall, great Emmanuel, all Divine! . 

In thee thy Father's Glories hine 
= Thou brighteſt; ſweeteft, faireſt one, PLOT 
That Eyes have ſeen of Angels known ! 


KX M N i 


PUBLIC WorsHIP. *'_ 


ORD, we come before thee now, 
At thy Feet we humbly bow: 
Oh! do not our Suit difdain, © | $7 
Shall we ſeck thee, Lord, in vain?  - © 
n Is 410.4 268 v2 17:2 Led, 
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In thine own appointed way, 


3 
Ee 

Lord, on thee our Souls depend; 

In Compaſſion now deſcend : ; 

Fill our Hearts with thy rich rate, 

Tune our Lips to Tang thy ane 


Now we ſeek thee - here we ſtay; 
Lord, we know not how to go 
Till a Bleſſing thou beſtow. 


Send ſome Meſſage from thy Word, 


That may Joy and Peace afford; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full Salvation to each Heart. 


Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn. . 
Let the Time of Joy return; | 
Thoſe that are caſt down lift up, 


Make them ſtrong in Faith and Hope; 


Grant that thoſe who ſeek may find 
Thee a God ſincere and kind; - 


Heal the Sick, the Captive fret, 


Let us all rejoice in thee. 
ANI MN I. 
„„ nne 


O M E worſhip at W Feet, : 


See in his Face what Wonders meet: 
Words are too feeble to expreſs 


His Worth, his Glory, -or his Grace. 


When ſhall we climb thoſe higher Skies 
Where Storms and Tempeſts never riſe; 
Where he unveils his lovely Face, 


And ſhines and "oy 88 God of Grace? 


1 


Nor Earth, nor Air, nor Sun, nor Stars, 
Nor Heaven, his full Reſemblance bears : 
His Beauties we can never trace 

T ill we behold him "RO to F ace, 


HYMN v. 
| Invitation. | 


The e poor, < Giek, ye blind, 
in. diſorder'd trembling Throng 
4 o you — Goſpel calls, to you 
| * Meſfiah's Bleſſings all belong. 
1 Reaſon's and Virtue's boaſting Sons. 

ow” Derive no Blefling from his Tree: 
For Sinners only Jeſus dy'd, 

Then ſure I hear he dy for me. 


Tas with our Griefs Meſſiah enn de 0 
was try" 


Tas with our Guilt his Sou 
- Our Puniſhment he took, he bore, 
| And Sinners liy'd when Jeſus dy'd. 


Awake each Heart, ariſe each Soul, 

| And join the bliſsful Choirs above : 

May nothing tune our future Song, 
But _ &. 1 Wiſdom, heav'nly Love! 


"HYMN vl. 
The ſame. 


Inners, obey the Gosrrt-worpd, 
a Haſte ta the Supper of our he's 

Be wiſe to know your gracious Day, 

All things are ready, come away. "424 


1 


Ready the Father is to own 

And kifs his late returning Son; 
Ready the loving Saviour ſtands 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding lands. 


Ready the Spirit of bis Love, 

Juſt now the ſtony Heart to move; 
T' apply and witneſs with the Blood, 
And waſh and ſeal you Sons of God. 


Ready for you the Angels wait, 

To triumph in your bleſt Eftate ; | 
Tuning their Harps they long to praiſe * 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. ELIE 


Come then, ye Sinners, to your Lord, 
To Happineſs in Chriſt reſtor d: 
His nroffer'd Benefits embrace, 

The 'Plenitude of GoapeL-GRACE. | 


I Y M N VII. | 
The fame. 


L* E 7 ev 'ry mortal Ear attend, 
And ev'ry Heart rejoice, | e 
The Trumpet of 'the Gosp EIL ſounds 73 
With an inviting Voice. ain dung 


Ho! all ye hungry ftarving Souls, 
That feed upon the Wind, 

And vainly ſtrive with earthly 2 
To fill an —___ Ne 


F 


Eternal Wiſdom — prepar's 

A Soul-reviving Feat, tg e err 

J And bids your longing — e eee 
ady The rich Polk on taſte. 3 

| B 3 Ho! 


1 6 ] 
Ho! ! ye that pant ber dong Streams, 

And pine away and die, | 
Here you may quench your raging Thirſt 


With Springs har rover 4 ary. 


= Dear God, the Treaſure of thy Love. 
Are everlaſtin Mines, . 
Deep as our helpleſs e ney 
And boundleſs a3 par Sins. Th YL 


The happy Gates of eee 

St a Night and Day; IE 

Lord; we arg came to ſeek Supplies © 
And drive our Wants away, 


HYMN VIII. 
Y Thankſgiving, 


LESS, O my Soul, the living God, 

Call home thy T boughts that Tove abroad; 
t all the Pow'rs within me joim 

Work and Worſhip ſo divine. 


Bleſs, O my Soul, the God of Graces. 
His Favours JP thy higheſt Praiſe: 


1 * e Wonders he hath wrovght 
Mit Silence and forgot ? | 


is he, my Soul, an bent 
To die for Crimes hich thou haſt done; 
He owns the Ranſom, and forgives. | 


The hourly Follies of our LANES. 


Our Youth decay'd, his Pow'r 5 Side: | | 
His Mercy crowns gur growing on 


> A. 


ont. 


He ſatisfies our Mouth with Good, 
And fills our Hopes with hear'nly Food. 


Let the whole Farth his Power confeſs, 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall j Join 

In Work and Worlhip ſo divine. 


HYMN IX. 
_ | The fame. 
V Soul, repeat bis Praiſe, 


Whole Mercies are ſo great 5 
hoſe Anger is ſo low to riſe, 


90 ready to abate, 9 1 


High as the Heav'ps are rais'd 
Above the Ground we tread, 
So far the Riches of his Grace 


Our higheſt Thoughts wb | 


The Pity of the Lord, 
To thoſe that fear his 3 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel: 
He knows our feeble Frame. 


Our Days are as the Graſs, . 
Or like the Morging F lower; 


If one ſharp Blaſt ſweep o'er the Fi ield, ts birk 


It withers i in an Hour. 


But thy c Indio 
To 7 odleſs Years endure ; 


n_ Children's Children ever find 
=P Words of n aur 4 


i 


11 
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HYMN X. | 
Ae Goodpel w his People, | 


1 HE Ladd ſupplies his People's Ln. 
Jehovah is his Name; 


In "AP! freſh he mukes chem bi 
Beſide the iner Steam. 


He 8 their weed Spirits back, 
When they forſake his Ways, 

And leads them for his Mercy's ſake, 
In Paths of Truth and Grace. 


4% + (33 k * 4 


When they walk thro the Shades of Death,” 
His Preſence is their Stay : 


A Word of his ſupportitig Breath 
Drives all their Fears away. 


His Hand in Sight of all their F6es © 
Doth ſtill their Table ſpread - + Gpa 

Their Cup with Bleffings, ove! . . 
His Oil anoints their Head. 2 


The ſure Proviſions 'of our God, 
Attend us all our Days: . 
O may his Houſe be our Abode. 

And all or Work bis Praiſe! | 1 


HI M N XI. 
Morning Won ff. 


Lord, how many are our Foes 


4 2 
| f 
4 F 


Sn Peace they daily diſcompgle, 
| But our Defence and Hope is * 


” 21 


* this weak 8 of Fleſh and — : 


Tir'd 


[9] 
Tir'd with the Burdens of the Day, 
To thee we rais'd an BEv'ning Cry; 
Thou heard'ſt when we began to pray, 
And thine Almighty Help was nigh. 


Supported by thine heav'nly Aid, 
We laid us down and ſlept ſecure: 
Not Death ſhould make our Hearts afraid 
Though we ſhould ſleep to riſe no more: 


But God ſuſtain'd us all the Night; 
Salvation doth to God belong: 

He rais'd our Heads to ſee the Light, 
And He ſhall have our Morning Song. 


HY MN. XII. 
The ſame. 


IS E our Souls to praiſe the Care 
R Of Jeſus true and good: | 


ing to him whoſe Robes appear 
As newly dipt in Blood : © 
By his Pow'r we live to ſee 
The Dawning of another Day; 
Farther favour'd may we be, 
When here no more we ſtay! !? 
O may we in Righteouſneſs, _ - . _ 
In Jeſu's Arms awake! £ 
And the Joys the Saints poſſeſs, 
With them ere long partake: 
ENT BE 8 3 ſit, 
And in his heav'aly Kingdom praiſe 
(Bowing down before his Feet) 55 ä 
The Riches of his Grace. 


Ci 10 


H. v N N XIII. 
1 | The ſame, 
1 OME, let us adore _ 


(Our great Goyzanos) 
Who gave a Command 
And Charge to his Angels 
To watch round our Bed, 
To guard us from Eyils;- | | 
From Dangers and Dread. 


1 The Lord let us bleſs, 
Who reigns on the Throne 


Who evermore ſaves us 
* By ſhedding his Blood; 
All bal, holy Jxſus, 


Lys 


We daily will ſinmg 
Thy Merits, 75 Pale, 

"ee —.— Spring 

and Grace: 

Th Nuneſs for ever 

iq 75 Men we will tell; 

And ſay, our dear Saviour 


Preſerve us in Love, 

While here we abide 3 
Nor ever remove, 
Nor cover; nor hide, 
= glorious Salvation; 


| | The Seal Viſion 
Completed i in thee. 


Our Shepherd alone 


The Prince of our Peace; 


Our Lord and our God ny 


Redeems us from Hell. . 


ill joyful we ſee 15110 


The Lord's s. gracious Hand, 


[ 11 1 | 
HI M N XIV. 5 12 
ogg ae | bs 7 


HRIST whoſe Glory fills the Skies; 
Chriſt, the true, the only Light; 
Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, : 


Triumph o'er the Shades of Night: : 
Day-Spring from on high be near, 
Day-Star in our Hearts appear. 


—— ] 


Dark and chearleſs is the Mom,” x | 
Unaccompany'd by thee; _ | TE ors 

Joyleſs is the Day's Return, 
Till thy Mercy's Beams we ſee : 

Lord, thy inward'Light impart, ALE BYE 

Glad our Eyes, and warm each Heart. oor 


Viſit ev'ry Soul of thine, 


Pierce the Gloom of Sin and Grief; 
Fill with Radiancy divine, 


Scatter all our Unbelie :. oſs en 
More and more thyfelf diſplay, e Wh 
Shining to the perfect Day. bt tam 


HYMN. XV. ron 
Evening Worms. 6 
An 2%. 


H E Saviour who us kept To 2 


The Lamb who takes our Sins away, 
Our thankful Souls ſhall bleſs; 


Thou worthy art, O Son of God, 
Of endleſs Praiſe; for in thy Blood | 


| Salts ſweetly reft in Peace. 


14 1 


We'll lay us down, and chou, our 1 

With all thy Angels us wilt guard; 
Our Souls to thee'we-truft + 

Thou ſhalt. (for. thou art able) keep 

Our Souls among the Fellowſhip - 
of Saints 5 en . 1 


1 


pull. HYMN I. 


21 The ſame. 


OW, from the Altar of our Hearts, _ - 
|| Let Incenſe-Flames ariſe ; 
Afﬀiſt us, Lord, to offer up 

Our Evening-Sacrifice, 


Awake our Love, awake our PET N 


Awake our Heart and Tongue; 


Sleep not when Mercies loudly call, 
Break forth into. a Song. 881 57 


Minutes and Mercies N Io 
Have made up all this Da 8 


| Minutes came quick, but 88 | 


More fleet and free than * 


— — 


New Time, new Favour, and new Joys, 


Do a new Song require; 
Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would, 


Accept our Heart 8. Deſire. 
Lord of our Time, * Hand hath ſet 


New Time upon our Score; 
Thee may we praiſe for all our en 
When Time ſhall be no more! 


* 
* 


* * 3 
a \ 


* 
„* _ 4 
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H YM N XVII. 
Morning or Evening. 
O God, how endleſs is thy Love 
Thy Gifts are every Ev'ning new; 
And Morning Mercies from above, 
Gently diſtil like early Dew. 


Thou ſpread'ſt the Curtain of the Night, 
Great Guardian of our ſlceping Hours; 
Thy Sov'reign Ward reſtores the Light, 
And quickens all our drowſy Pow'rs. 


* — 


a; 


We yield our Pow'rs to. thy Command, 
To thee we conſecrate our Days; 
| Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe. 


HX Mat y.. 
On the Lon D's DA x. 


HIS is the Day the Lord hath made, 

F- He calls the Hours his ownz 

Let Heav'n rejoice, let Larth be glad, 
And Praiſe ſurround the Fhrone. 


Today Chriſt roſe, and left the Dead, 
And Satan's Empire fell 
To-day the Saints his Triumphs ſpread, 
And all his Wonders tell, 


” "A 
4 —— TY 


4 * 


Hoſannah to th anointed King, 


| f * LT > | * 
Help us, O Lord, tend, nd tive © 
i | - Salvation com bye Ls. 


i 3» ** 
— # 
* 


Hoſanna, in the hig 4 . 2 
The Church c nage 

The higheſt Heay'ps.in; whis 0 he. reigns 
Shall give him nobler Prat 


HI Y M N. XIX. | 
\ The ſame. Vary < 


Bee: ſweet Day of Reſt, 
That faw the Lord ariſe; 


. Welcome to this reyiving Breaſt 
And theſe rejoicing, Eyes! 


The King himſelf cames, near 

And feaſts his Saiots Today , : 
» Here we may fit, and ſee him 'bere, 
Y. And love, and. Praiſe, and pray. 


i 

1 One Day amid; eh 
Il Where our dear God hath been, 
* 
a 


Is ſweeter than ten thouſand, N 
Of eee Sin. 


„Lord, our J to 8 , | 1 
2 ſuch 2 Frame as thin OD 1 
And when thou, call/{t for: them anch. Sia ⸗ 


W aft them to endleſs Bliss. 


1 HT MN ** ee | 
2 l "RI The ſame. 5 


„5 


— 


5 
Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 
No mortal Cares'ſhould ſeize our Breaſt ; 
O may our Hearts in Tune be found, 
Like David's Harp of folemn' Sound! 


Our Hearts ſhould triumph in thee, Lord, 
And bleſs thy Works, and bleſs thy Word; 
Thy Works of Grace, how bright they thine ! 
How deep thy Counſels! how divine | 


O may we ſee, and hear, and know, 
What Mortals cannot reach below: 
May all our Pow'rs find ſweet Employ 
In Chriſt's eternal World of Joy. 


HY M*N XXI. 
Longing for the Houſe of God. 
12 D of the Worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair 
The Dwellings of thy Lobe, 
Thy earthly Temples are! 
To his Abode, 
. Soul, aſpire, 
ith warm Deſire, 
To'fee thy God. 


O happy Souls that pray, 
Where God appoints to hear 
O happy Med that pay. 
Their conftant Service there! 
They praiſe Chriſt Rill ; 
And happy they 
That love the Way 
To Zion's Hill, 


1 16 
They go from Strength to Strength, 
Through this dark Vale of Tears: 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in Heav'n appears, 
O glorious Seat! 

Our God and King, 

Vs thither bring, 

To kiſs thy Feet! 


The Lord his People loves ; 
His Hand no Good with-holds 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 
From pure and pious Souls, 
Thrice happy he, 


O God of Hoſts, 

W hoſe Spirit truſts 

Alone in thee | | 
HY M N XXII 
e 4 The ſame. i 


O Lord of Hoſts, thy Dwellings are! 
e new-born Soul both Jongs and faints 
Io meet th' Aſſemblies of thy Saints. 


ws Bleft are the Souls that find a Place 

_ - Within the Temple of thy Grace! 
_ There they behold thy gentler Rays, 
And feck thy Face, and learn thy Praiſe. 


H OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
h 


Wn  Bleſt are the Men whoſe Hearts are ſet 
To find the Way to Zion's Gate; | 
God is their Strength, -and through the Road 
They lean upon their Helper God. 


[17] 
Oh may we walk with growing Strength, 
Till we all meet in Heav'n at length; 
Till all before Chriſt's Face appear, 
And join in nobler Worſhip there 


H Y MN XXIII. 


Offices of CurisT, 
OIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Power, 
That Mortals ever knew, 
That Angels ever bore : 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Wort, 
Too mean to ſet " 
Our Saviour forth, + 


But, O what gentle Terms, : of 
What condeſcending Ways, I b 


Doth our Redeemer uſe 


To teach his heav'nly.Grace! _ . — 
Uuxy Sea, withfoy 
And Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Loe 
He bears for the. 


Great Prophet of our Gd. 
Our Tongues would bleſs thy, Name * 
By thee the joyful News nm 
Of our Salvation came: | 

The joyful News 


Of Sins forgiv'n, x LS | 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, . | | 
And Peace with Heav'n | 


C 3 | Jeſus, | 


- 


THY 

Jeſus, our great High Prieft, 
Offer'd his Blood and dy'd ''\ 
Thou guilty Sinner ſeek 
No Sacrifice beſide : | 

His pow'rful Blood 

Did once atone, 

And now it pleads | 

Before the Throne. 


Thou dear Almighty 1 7 
Our Conqu'ror and our King, | 
Thy Scepter and thy Sword, 
Thy reigning Grace we ſing. 

Thine is the Pow'r; 

O may we ſit, 

In willing Bonds, 

Beneath thy Feet! 


H T M N XXIV. 
The ſame. 


| Rray'd in mortal Fleſh,” 
Chriſt like an Angel fant, 55 
nd holds the Promiſes 
And Pardons in his Hande: 
Commifſfion'd from : 
His Father's Throne, . 
To make his Grace Ir - Jah ede 
To Mortals known, 8 | 5 


Be thou our Counſelior, f 

Our Pattern and our Gude 

And through this deſart Land 1 n ye" R 
Still en thy Side! r 


* 3 
7 2 * F 
* OY 
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O let our Feet 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 
The crooked Way! 


We'd hear our Shepherd's Voice, 
Who's watchful Eye doth keep 
Poor wandring Souls among 
The Thouſands of his Sheep. 
- He feeds his Flock, 
He calls their Names, 
His Boſom bears 
The tender gr 


To this dear Surety* 8 Handel A 
My Soul, . commend thy Cauſez | 
He anſwers and fulfils T6048 * 
His Father's broken Laws : 
Believing Souls -- | 
Now free are fees © 
For Chriſt hath pad 
Their dane" Debt. 3 


Their Adee ges 

For their Defence on * WEN - 

The Father bows his Moy 200090 e not 
And lays his Thunder by: e ff o - 

Not alk that Hell! 

Or Sin cars. ſay 5432 ð ͤò% 110 2v a 
Shall turn his Heart, TT: 

His Love away.” | 


Then let our Souls -ariſe; MI 

And tread the Tempter down; 138 
Our Captain leads us forth - 
To Conqueſt And A Cron. + Ry 
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A feeble Saint 
Shall win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell 
Obſtruct the Way. 


HYMN XXV, 


CH R is r our Wiſdom,  Right6ouſnels, 
Sanctification, and Redemption. 


Un y'D in Shadows of the Night, | 
We lie, till Chriſt reſtores the Light; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 

And chace the Darkneſs oF the Mind, 


Loft guilty Souls edroun'd "af. an 


Till — — ood appears 
Then they awake — deep Diſtreſs, . 
And ſing the Lord our A RG 


Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 


Binding his Slaves in heaty Chains 72 | 
He ſets the-Pris'ner free, and breaks 


The iron Bondage from our Necks, 


poor Helpleſs Worms in thee: cola 2 
© Grace, Wiſdom, Le and. Righteouſneſs: 
Thou art our mighty All, may we 

Give our whole ves, 0 vos to thee! 


© Oh M N. XXVI. 
The ſame, - Ph ＋ 


1 OW en bg Night, © 1 
5 Hf That hangs upon our. Eyes, 1 
A ill Chriſt with his TevViving Light” * 

Over our Souls ariſe | 


a 
Our guilty Spirits dread 
To meet the Wrath of Heav'n; 
But in his Righteouſneſs array'd, 
We ſee our Sins forgiv'n. 


Unholy and impure 
Are all our Thoughts and Ways; 
His Hands infected Nature cure 
Wich ſanctifying Grace. 


The Pow'rs of Hell agree 
To hold our Souls in vain; 

He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed C ain. 


Lord, we adore th y Ways 

That bring us near to God: 
Thy ſov'reig:: Pow'r, thy healing Gans, 
nd thine atoning Blood. 


HYMN XXVII. 
To the Hor Gnos r. 9 


Reator Spirit, by whoſe AW: wc f 
C The World's Foundations firſt were laid, 
Come vifit ev ry waiting Mind, 

Come pour thy Joys on Humankind; * f 
From Sin, and Sorrow, ſet us free, 

And make us Temples worthy thee. 


O Source of uncreated Heat, 

The Ffther's promis'd Paraclete! 

Thrice holy Fount, immortal Fire, 

Our Hearts with heav'nly Love inſpire; 

Come, and thy ſacred Un&tion bring 

To ſanctify us while we ſing. Create 
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Create all new, our Wills controul, 


Subdue the Rebel in our Soul; 


Chace from our Minds th tafernat Foe, 
And Peace, the Fruit of Faith; 'beſtow ; 
And leſt again we £0 aſtray, 


Protect and guide us in thy Way. 


Immortal Honoura, endleſs Fame, 
Attend th' Almighty Father's Name; 


The Saviour Son be glorify'd, 
Who for loſt Man's Redemption dy'd z 


And equal 4doration'be, 
Eternal Comforter, to thee! 


1 HYMN XXVII. 


The ſame. 


OME, Holy Ghoſt,” ou? Hearts ihſpite, | 


Let us thy Influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetic Fi ire, g 
Fountain of Life and Love. 


Come, Holy Ghoſt (for med by thee 
Tuy holy Prophets ſpoke) 

Unlock the * Trifle: thyſelf the Key, 
| Unlealthe facred Book. 


Expand my Lens pro prolific Dove, _ 
Brood o'er our Nature's Nicht, 
On our diforder'd Spitits' move, 
And let there now be Light. 


od thro? himſelf we then ſhall Lon; 
If thou within us ſhine; 
And ſound-with all thy Saints below, 
The Depths of "_ Divine. OT 


* 


1 0 1 „ 
* « 
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HYMN XXIX. 
The ſame. 
H Y ſhould the Children of a King 
Go mourning all their Days? 


Great Comforter, deſcend and bring 
Some Tokens of thy Grace. 


Doſt thou not dwell in all thy Saints, 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heav'n? 

When wi't thou baniſh their Complaints, 
And ſhew their Sins forgiv*n?- 


Aſſure each Conſcience of its Part 
In the Redeemer's Blood, 
And bear thy Witneſs in each Heart, 
That it is born of God. 


Thou art the Ear his Love, 
The Pledge of Joys to come; 
May thy bleſt Wings, celeſti.} Dove, 


Safely convey us home 


HY MN XXX. 
CarnrsT's Birth. 
HE King of Glory ſends his Son, | 
To make his Entrance on this Earth; 
Behold the Midnight bright as Noon, | 
And heav'nly Hoſts declate his Birth 


About the young Redeemer's Head, 


What Wonders and what Glories meet! 
An unknown Star aroſe, and led 


The || The eaſtern Sages to hig Feet. 


Simeon 


2362 —— a 
4 — 4 — 
—— cw . . — 


Veib'd in Fleſh: the Godhead be, 


Reis n with Healing in his Wings. 
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Simeon and Anna both conſpire, © 

The Infant Saviour to proclaim ; 

Inward they felt the ſacred Fire, 

And bleſs d the Babe, and own'd his Name, 


Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme 7 AE] | 


And treat the holy Child with Scorn ; 
Our Soul: adore th' eternal God, 
Who condeſcended to be born. 


HYMN XXXI. 
The ſame. 


ARK! the Herald Angels ng 
Glory to the hew-born King! 
Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild, 


God and Sinners feconcil' d. 


Joyful all ye Nations 1 
Join the Triumphs of the Skies; | 
Nature riſe and worſhip him EF 


Who is born at Bethle em. 
- Chriſt by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 


Chriſt the everlaſting Lord; 
Late in Time behold him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin $ Womb. 


Hail th' ihcarnate Deity! 


* Pleas'd as Man with Men eappear, 


Jeſus our Emmanuel here. 


8 Hail the Heav' ers Prince of Peace | | 


Hail the'Son of Righteouſneſs! 


Light and Life around he brings, 16 $1.1 
Mild 


e 
Mild he lays his Glory by, 

Born that Men no more may die; 
Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 
Born to give them ſecond Birth. 


Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us thy heav'nly Home 
Riſe the Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 
Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head. 
Adam's Likeneſs now efface, 
Stamp thy Image in its Place; 
Second Adam from above, 

Work it in us by thy Love. 


HYMN XXXII. 
The ſame. 


Chriſt the Lord is born To-day, 
Chrift who takes our Sins away 
He who rules in Heav'n and Earth, 
Hath in Bethlehem his Birth ; 
Him ſhall all his People ſee, 

And rejoice eternally, 


Lift your Hearts and Voices high, 
With Hoſannas fill the Sky ; 
Glory be to God above 

God is infinite in Love: | 
Peace on Earth, Good-will to Men ! 
Now with us our God is ſeen : 
Angels join with us in Praiſe, 


Help us ſing redeeming Grace, 
j * D 


— 


H A T good News the Angels bring!!! 
What glad Tidings of our King? 


Nowy 
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Now the Wall is broken down, 


= Now the Goſpel is made known; 


Now the Door is open wide, 
Chriſt for Jew and Gentile dy'd ; 


1 All who feel the Weight of Sin, 
all All who languiſh to be clean; 


Al who for Redemption groan, - 
May be ſav'd by Faith alone. 


Jeſus is the lovely Name, 


This the Angel doth proclaim ; 

He ſhall all his People ſave, _ 

= They in him Remiſſion have: 

When they ſee themſelves undone, 

They take Refuge in the Son; | 

They ſhall all be born again, 
And with him in Glory reign. 


Shout, ye Nations of the Earth, 

Sing the Triumphs of his Birth; 
All the World by him is bleſt; 
Sound his Praiſe from Eaſt to Weſt. 


1%) Jews and Gentiles jointly ſing, 


Chriſt our common Lord and King 3 
Chriſt our Life, our Joy, our Song, 


l 8 To Eternity prolong. 


The ſame. 


ATHER, our Hearts we lift 
Vp to thy gracious Throne, 


| f And bleſs thee for the precious Gift 


Of thine incarnate Son: 


The 
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The Gift unſpeakable, 
We thankfully receive, 
And to the World thy Goodnels tell: 
Oh may we to thee live | 


Tefus,: the holy Child, 
Doth by his Birth declare, 

That God and Man are reconcil'd, 
And one in him we are. 
Salvation thro' his Name 
To loſt Mankind'is giv'n, 

And loud his Infant- Cries proclaim 
A Peace twixt Earth and Heav'n. 


A Peace, on Earth he brings, 
Which never more ſhall end; 

The Lord of Hoſts, the King of Kings, 
Declares himſelf our Friend: 
Aſſumes our |leſh and Blood, 
That we his Sp'rit may gain, 

The everlaſting Son of God, 

The mortal Son of Man. 


O may we all receive 
The new-born Prince of Peace 
And meekly in his Spirit live, 
And in his Love increaſe ! 
Till he convey us home, 
Cry ev'ry Soul aloud, 
Come, thou Deſire of Nations, come, 
And take us all to God. 


HYMN XXXIV. 
The Circumciſion -of CHR RTS r. 


EE, my Soul, with Wender ſee 
The incarnate Deity ; 
D 2 Human 


— 
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Human Nature he aſſumes 
He to ranſom Sinners comes. 
He was not conceiv'd in Sin, 
He was infinitely clean ; 

Him no ſinful Spot diſguis'd, 
| Yet, lo] he was circumcis'd. 


He fulfill'd all Righteouſneſs, 

Standing in our legal Place, 
From the Cradle to the Croſs, 
All he did he did for us. 

He did all our Woes retrieve, 

He expir'd that we might live: 


9 By his Stripes our Wounds are heal'd, 
Buy his Blood our Peace is ſeal'd. 


Jeſu's Pain procures our Eaſe, 
Jeſu's Death is our Releaſe; 
Jeſu's Croſs obtains our Crown, 
eſu's tepulcre our Throne. 
yord, conform us to thy Death, 
Bid our Sins yield up their Breath; 
By thy Reſurrection's Pow'r, 
Make our Souls to Glory ſoar. 


Circumciſe our filthy Hearts, 
Purify our inward Parts; 
Lord, deſtroy the carnal Mind 
That in thee we Peace may find: 
In thy Righteouſneſs array d, 
Let us triumph and be glad; 
Let us. walk with. thee in white, 
Till we ſee thy Face in Light. 


C hrift's 
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HT MN XXXV. 
Car1sT's Compaſſion for the Tempted. 


I T H Joy we meditate the Grace 
Of our high Prieft above ; 
Nis Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


Touch'd with a. Sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble Frame; 

He knows what fore Temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 


He in the Days of feeble Fleſh, 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh, 
What ev'ry Member bears. 


He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, 
But raiſe it to a Flame; ER HE 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 


Then, let our humble Faith addreſs. 
His Mercy. and his Pow'r ; 

We ſhall obtain delivering Grace 
In the diſtreſſing Hour. 


H YM N XXXVI: 
CRIST's Paſſion, 


E that paſs by behold the Mann. 
The Man of Griefs condemn'd for you, 

Fhe Lamb of God for Sinners ſlain, 

Weeping to Calvary purſue. 3 
2 "102 His 


E 
His ſ red Limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 
With Nails they faſten to the Wood 
His ſacred Limbs—expos'd and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his Blood. 


See there ! his Temples crown'd with Thorns,, 
His bleeding Hands extended wide, | 
His ſtreaming Feet transfixt and torn,, 

The Fountain. guſhing from his Side. 


On, thou dear ſuffering Son of God, 
How doth thy Heart to Sinners move J. 
Help us to catch thy precious Blood, 


Help us to taſte thy dying Love. 


be Earth could. to her Centre quake, 
Convuls'd whilſt: her Creator dy;d;, 
O may our inmoſt Nature ſhake, 
And bow with Jeſus crucify d 


At thy. laſt Gaſp, the Graves diſplay'd! 
Their Horrors to the upper: Skies; 

©: that our Souls might burſt the Shade, 

And, quicken'd hy, thy Death, ariſe! 


The Rocks could foel thy, pow'rful Death, 

And'tremble, and aſunder part; 

O tend with thy expiring Breath 

The harder Marble of our Heart! 

3 H Y MN XXXVI. 

Chriſt's Sufferings and Glory. 

TOW for a. Tune of lofty Praiſe, 
XI great Jehevah's. equal Son !. 


, 
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Awake my Voice in heav'my Lays, 


Tell the loud Wenders he hath done. * 


Down to this: baſs, this ſinful Earth; 
He came to raiſe our Nature high ;, 
He came t'atone Almighty Wrath,. 
Jeſus the God was horn to die, 


Deep in the Sttades of gloomy Death, 
Th' Almighty Captive Pris'ner lay; 
'Th* Almighty Captive left the Earth, 

And roſe to everlaſting * 75 


Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light, 
Up to his Throne of ſhining Grace; 

See what immortal Glories fit 

Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face. 


Amongſt a thouſand! Harps and Songs, 
Jeſus the God exalted reigus; | 

Oh may his Praiſe fill all our Tongues;, 
And echoe to the heav 'aly Plains. 


HY MN XXXVIIE 
The ſame; 


Since all the Notes that Angels ſing 
Are far inferior to thy Name! 


Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 


. The Pringe ob Peace that groan d and dy'd 3; 


Worthy toriſe and ive and reign; 


At hs Almighty Father's. Side. 
* 


HA T equal Honours ſhall we bring; 
To thee, O Lord our God, the N 


Fd 
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- Pow'r and Dominion are his Due | 
Who ſtood condemn'd at. Pilate's Bar; 

Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus; too, 

Tho' he was charg'd with Madneſs here. 


Honour immortal muſt be paid, 

© Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn; 

While Glory ſhines around his Head, Wy 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn. 


*  Bleffings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore our Sin, and Curſe, and Pain; 
Let Angels. ſound his ſacred Name, 
And every Creature ſay Amen.! 


H T MN XXXIX. 
CRHRISr's Reſurrection. 


Es U'S, who dy'd a World to ſave, 
| ' Revives and riſes from the Grave, 


By his Almighty Pow'r : 
5 3 Sin ad Death, and Hell ſet free,, 
He Captive-leads Captivity,. 
And lives to die no more. F 
E - Children of God, look up and ſee; 
Tour Saviour cloath'd with Majeſty, 
Triumphant o'er the Tomb: 
Sie o'er your Griefs, caſt off your Fears, 
EF In Heav'n your Manſions he prepares, 
And ſoon will take you home. 


E His Chureh is Rill his Joy and Crown,, 
He looks with Love and Pity down, 


N 
%s 


PR of / 
. * 
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He taſtes her Joys, he feels her Woes, 


And prays that ſhe may ſpoil her Foes, 
And ever reign with him. 


Oh may we all from Sin awake, 

May all in Heav'n our Pl:ces take, 
Near our exalted Head ! 

May all our Souls to Heav'n aſpire, 

In Thought, in Will, in ſtrong Deſire, _ 
To carnal Pleaſures dead! 


The ſame. 
HE Sun of Righteouſneſs appears, - 


To ſet in Blood no more; 
Adore the Scatterer of your Fears, 
Your riſing God adore. 


The Saints, when he refign'd ks Breath, 
Unclos'd their ſleeping Eyes: 

He breaks again the Bands of Death, 
Again the Dead arife ! 


Alone the dreadful Race he ran, 
Alone the Wine-Preſs trod; 

He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a Man, 
He riſes as a God. N 

In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Forbid an early Riſe 

To him who breaks the Gates of Hell, 
And opens Paradiſe. 
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HYMN XII. 
Cur1sT's Aſcenſion. | 


LAP your Hands, ye People all, 


C4 Praiſe the God on whom ye call ; 
Lift your Voice, and ſhout his Praiſe, 
Triumph in his ſovereign Grace. 


Jeſus is gone up on high 

Takes his Seat above the Sky; 

Shout the Angel- Choirs aloud, _ 
| Echoing to the Trump of God! 


Sons of Men, the Triumph join, 
Praiſe him with the Hoſt divine; 
Emulate the heav'nly Pow'rs, 


Their victorious Lord is ours. 


F- Shout the God enthron'd above, 
Trumpet forth his conqu'ring Love; 


Praiſes to our Jeſus ſing, 
© Praiſes to our glorious King! 


Power is all to Jeſus giv'n, 
Pow'r o'er Hell and Earth and Heayh > 


Jeſus, Pow'r to us impart, 


- "The ſame. 


1 That cloath'd himſelf in Clay, 
Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the Bars away! 


Then we'll praiſe with all our Heart, 
* G _H'YMN XLII. 


. 
- 


Uo 


Ip H OSANN A to the Prince of Light, 


a aA a  % ad Ay 
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Death is no more the King of Dread. 
Since our Emmanuel role; 2 
He took the Pyrant's Sting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foel. 


See how the Conqu'ror mounts. aloft, 
And to his Father flies, 

With Scars of Honour in his Fleſh, 
And Triumph in his Eyes. 


There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters Bleſſings down; 
Our Jeſus fills the middle Seat 
Of the celeſtial Throne, 


Raiſe your Devotion; mortal Tongues, 
To reach his bleſs'd Abode; 

Sweet be the Accents of our Songs, 
To our incarnate God. IVE 


Bright Angels ſtrike their loudeſt Strings, 
Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe; © EP; N 
Let Heav'n, and all created Things 
Sound our Emmanuel's Praiſe. == 


HYMN XII. 
The ſame. . ; Ws. 


] [ ATL the Day that fees him riſe, | 
Raviſh'd. from our wiſhful Eyes; 
hrift a while to Mortals giv'n, 5 144 I 
Re-aſcends his native Heav'n. 1 
There the pompous Triumph waits, * 
Lift your Heads, eternal Gates! 

% Wide unfold the radiant Scene, — . 
Take che King of Glory in.“ Cir- 


— 


Se, thy faithful Servants ſee, 


[ 36 ] 
| Cireva around with Angel-Pow'rs, 
Their triumphant Lord and ours, 


Conqu'ror o'er Death, Hell, and Sin, 
Take the King of Glory in. 


Him, though higheſt Heav' n receives, 
Still he loves the Earth he leaves; 


Though returning to his Throne, 
Still he calls Mankind his own. 


See, he lifts his Hands above; 
See, he ſhews the Prints of Love; 
Hark ! his gracious Lips beſtow 
Bleflings on his Church or wa : 
Still for us he intercedes, 
Prevalent his Death he pleads ; 
Next himſelf prepares our Place, 
. Harbinger of amy Race. 


Maſter (may we ever ſay) 

Taken from our Head To-day, 
Ever gazing up to thee! 
Grant, though parted from our Sight, 
High above po on azure-Height, 

_ Grant, our Hearts may thither riſe, 
Secking thee beyond the Skies, 


Ever upward may we move, 
Wafted on the Wings of Love; 


Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 


een gaſping after — - FP 
here may we with thee remain, 

Partners of thine ' endleſs Reigns 

* There thy Face unclouded ſee, 


Eng our Kareena 
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HY NM N XIAV. 
CurtsT's. eee. 


\T rp def ou Go ode: 
T appear before our Gd. 
To ſprinkle o'er the flaming Throne. 2 81 

With his 17 Blood. - ritt: 6041 


No fiery Vengeaiihs nor, 
No burning Wrath comes down; 

If Juſtice ealls for Sinners Blood, 
The Saviour ſhews his own. 


Before his Father's Eye, 
Our humble Suit he moves | 
The Father lays his Thunder b l 

And looks, and ſmiles, and ores. 


Now may our joyful Tongues 


Our Maker's Honqurs ſing; 
Jeſus the Prieſt receives our — 


And bears emo the King. 


HY MN XIV. 
The ſame. peak 


1 F T up your Eyes to th' heay'nly hag * 


Where your Redeemer ſtays; 
Kind Interceſſor, there he ſi 


fits 
And vrch and pleads, and pie. 


5 1028 wal. my Soak, he'dy'd for thee, | . 
And ſhed his vital Blood; bag 4 


Appeas d ſtern Juſtice on the Tree, 
And hen aroſe to God. 


—* 
x - . 
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25 Petitions now, and Praiſe ma riſe, 
And Saints their OfPrings bring 
The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice 


Preſents them to the King. 


. Ten thouſand P to the King, 
Hoſanna in the High'ſt! 


To God, and to his Gau. 


HY MN XLVI. 
Praifing CHRIS r. 


| WAE k, and ſing the Song 
A. Of Moſes and the Lamb, 
a 


e ev'ry Heart and ev'ry Tongue, 
To 2 the Saviour's ame. 


Sing of his hit Love, 
_ Sing of his riſing Power, 
Sing how he intercedes above 
or thoſe whoſe Sins be bore. - 


Sing 'till we feel our Hearts 
1 Aſcending with our Tongues, 
| Sing till the Love of Sin departs, 
EY ones inſpire our * 


Sing till we hear Chriſt ſay, _ 
Four Sins are all forgiv'n.” 


. rejoicing ev'ry Day, 
ill we 1 meet in Heav'n, 


Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring 


The 


he 
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The ſame. 


O ME, my Brethren, Iſr'el's Race, 
And hear me bleſs my King ; 
Hear me my Beloved praiſe, 
My Jeſus do I ſing: 
Neither hear my Song alone, 
But help, O help me to proclaim. 
Jeſus, our Creator's Son; 
Jeſus! that lovely Name. 


Others fing their Time away, 


Who Jeſus never knew; 


Ought not we to paſs our Day 
In Joy and Singing too? 


Others, have they Cauſe to bleſs ? 


The Children of the King have more 
have Chriſt, their Ri thteouſneſs ! 
heir Glory, Peace, and Pow'r. 


Bow thy Throne, thou Son of God! 
And with a living Coal | 
From the Altar, ſtain'd with Blood, 
Inſpire each drowſy Soul. 25 
Slaughter'd Lamb, who, can ow, 
Or fully who can ſing thy Praiſe ? 
Lord, we fail in Hymns below, 
Teach! teach us heay' nly Lays. 


HYMN. XLVII. 


© —_ r worſhipped by all his Creatures. 


C ME, let us join our chearful Songs, 


With Angels rongd the Throne, 
E 2 


Ten 


[ 49'] 
Ten thouſand thouſands are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one. 


Worthy the Lamb that dy'a, -they cry, 
To be exalted thus; | 
Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply, 
For he was ſlain for us. 


_ Jeſus is worthy to receive f 
Honour and Pow? r divine; 

And Bleflings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 


The whole Gees join in one, 
Too bleſs the ſacred Name 

Of bim that ſits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


HYMN XLIX. 
The ſame. 


av RE thy "Name i is Wonderful 
Counſelor, the mighty God, 
| Whom the heav'nly Hoſts adore, 

> Praiſe we through the Earth abroad. 


bon the Godhead A down, 
To the Sight of mortal Man, 
"Ft-ſh in Form, and God in Pow'r, 
dor ted art to all thy Plan. f 


— — 


e ee es wt hed os 92 — 
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Centerd i in N Face, | 
Judgment, cy, b th appear; 
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All the Father's Honour meets 
Al his Glory triumphs here. Wonder- 
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Wonderfully form'd to raiſe 
Adam's fallen helpleſs Race, | 
Form'd to purchaſe, and fecure, 
For thy People, boundleſs Grace... 


Thou that Prophet art and King, 
Thou the Prieſt foretold to riſe; . 
Thou the Sacrificer art, 
Thou too art the Sacrifice. 


Lamb of God, that once was ſlain, 
Bleeding on the painful Tree, \ 
Riſen and aſcended high, N 
We adore thy Majeſty. 


Wonderful art thou in Pow'r, 
But moſt wonderful in Love: 
Be thou all our Theme below, . 
Be thou all our Heav'n above! 


HT MN I. 
Ihe ſame.. 

E Servants of God, 
Your Maſter proclaim, , 
And publiſh abroad 

His wonderful Name. 5 
The Name all victorious | 

Of Jeſus extol ; + 
His Kingdom. is olorious, f 7 
And rules over all. | | | 


God ruleth on high, 
Almighty to ſave, 

And ſtill he is nigh, 

Hu Preſence we have. 
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t 14 


The great Congregation well es 
His Triumph ſhall e "91 0 

Aſcribing Salvation : 
10 Jeſus our 1 of N. 


17 + — . * 


Salvation to God, 5 1 * | ; 7 
Who ſits on the Fines 3 . . * 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Son. 
Our Jeſus's Praiſes 
The Angels proclaims, -- 
Fall down on their Faces 
And worſhip the Lamb. 


- Then let us adore, IT 31 

- And give him his Right, 7 1 ans 
All Gl and Pow'r' F ie ls ports: 
And n ers d e 2H > 
=7 1 Honour and Blefling, : 
Wich Angels above 
1 And Thanks never ceaſing, 
1 8 . And infinite Hove. 


Ax * N ut. 
1 | Te Deum. | 
1 n ne 
Or worthily praiſ ess, 


FE ; Thy Goodneſs and Po wor, 
Thou God of all Grace! 


Wi Honour and Bleſſing, . 
cee we fall. 

5 Mak gladly confeſling. BY 3 r 
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1 48 1 
The Heavn's and Earth, 
And Water and Air, 
To thee owe their Birth, 


10 2 


Subſiſt by thy Care; ö 
While Angels are ſinging var 
Thy Praiſes above, ig Dre 14 


We Mortals are bringing 2 bein . 
Our Ur of Love: „ne i el 


Thou, Saviourt! one 14 
With God the Supreme, 5 
His pe Song 14.97 OL 
equal ith him: 
Invefted Nth Bie W 257157 HT 8; 
On high doſt tho fie. 


While Angels adore there 


And bow at thy Feet. 
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How great was thy Love! i? 07 Wie 
How wond'rous thy Grace! 1 1 
Thou cam'ſt from above 5 
To ſave a loſt Mee 9187 
And, Man to deliver, 

Of Mary waſt bord, 8 9 vin 2M 
That ev iy Belidver-- | £71922 119 di Cn 1 
To God might return... ; ca 

by Ir VGT OCT Hb ay, 

How ſoon will thy Seat 8 / ; 

Of Judgment apbear? enn 9 2 1 
Prepare us to meet un 2 42 b ba 

And welcettfethie hes « 3 1:50 za 
Thy witnefling "_ 964849 :099% £ b 

n us ſhed abroad, = 

; And bid us inherit = 

Phe Kingdom of G0. 


"The 


* 24 
And Sp'rit a | 
Wen ages PO on 
— > gy eien 
Sweet Jeſus, thy Mat... 
Makes our Peace with Gods, 
And by thy Spirit 


Fall n So — pan TP 


| H 1 M N. LII. 8 
. To the TRI NI T v. 


EST be the Father and his Lore. 
E To eee oye 
= Rivers of endleſs Joys above, 
{| And rills of rt here below |. 


Glory to thee, great Son of God! 
F oth from thy wounded Body rolls- 
A precious Stream of vital wa AHH 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls. 


Me give the Sacred Spirit Praiſe. 
= Who, in our Hearts of Sin and Wa, 
= Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, , 
And into boundleſs Glory flow. 
. e God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore, 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown, * 
Without a Bottom o or a *. 
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T A1L holy, holy, holy Lord! 
Be endleſs Praiſe to thee; 


Supreme, eſſential one ador'd, Il, 
n co- eternal three * Xx em. 0 


-Inthron'd in everlaſting State, 
E'er Time its Round began, 
Who join'd in Council to create 


The Dignity of Man. ＋ 
All that the Name of Creature owne, 5 
To thee in Hymns aſpirĩ̃ 
May we as Angels on our Thrones 
= ever join the Choir | | 
Hail bi holy, holy Lord! 7 rope e 
Be endleſs Praiſe to thee ; : | | J = 
Supreme, effential one. adot d, 9 J PKI 
n co eternal three | eee ee kus 
5 HYMN LIF. 
The ſame. | Pp 1 bh 
ET God the Father live _ . 
For ever on our Tongues,⁊ 
Sinners from his freg Love derivozſe 
© The Ground of all their Songs. 10! 42175 ie 


Ye Saints employ your Breath, 
In Honour to the Son; ; 


. Who brought your Souls öh fell and Death, 
r off ring up bis own. - 
Give 
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Give to the Spirit Praiſe, 
Of an immortal Strain 

Whoſe Light and Pow'r, and G 
Salvation down n { 


7 
* 
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Wuile God the Comfatter; 

- Reveals our pardon'd Sin, 
0 may the Blood and Water bear © 

The fame Record within! 


To the great one land three, 
That ſeal the Grace in Heav'n, 
Fhe Father, Son, and Spirit, be 

2 Glory giv 'n, 


HYMN 1. 
The ſame. 


E give immortal Praiſe, I. 
| o God the - Father's Love +: 
For all our Comforts here, | 
And better Hopes above. 
He ſent his own 
Eternal Son; | 
To die for Sins 
That Man had done. 
To God the Son belongs 
Immortal Glory too, 
Who bought us with his Blood, 
From everlaſting Woe. 
; And. now he lives, 
And now he reigns, _ 
Aud ſees the Fruit 
Of all his Pains. 
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[41]. 
To God the Spirit's Name, 
Immortal Worſhip giye; { 
Whole new creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinners live, 
— 4 Work compleats 


eat Deſi 

* 4 the Soul 

With Joy divine. 
Almighty God, to thee 
Be endlel Honours done; 
The undivided three, 
And the myſterious one 

Where Reaſon fails 

With all her Pow'rs, J 

There Faith prevails | * 

And Love adores. 


HYMN LI. 
| The ſame. 
him that choſe us firſt, 
Before the World 
o him that bore the Curſe 
To fave rebellious Man: 
To him that form'd 
Our Hearts anew, 


Is endleſs Praiſe 
And Glory due. 


The Father's Love Thall run 
Thro' our immortal Songs ; 
We bring to God, the Son, 
Hoſannas on our Ton 

Our Lips addreſs 
The Spirit's Name, TE 998 
With equal Praiſe 5 
And Zeal the ſame. 8 Let 
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Let every Saint above, 


| 8 Their Maker's Glory, thou, m 
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18 116912 Walt SIGH, 


And Angel round the "the 

For ever bleſs and bone ö 

The ſacred three in one! 2b ed „U 
Thus Heav'n bella "it 
His Honours high, . .. < e. 1 
When Earth and Time, J b 
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Grow old and die. ol 
HY MN III. Eat 


. | 4 Angels praiſe the robe" 


HE Lord, the Sovereign King, 
Hath fix 4 his Throne on high, 


005 all the heav'nly World he ruſes, 
And all beneath ©, Sky. hes 1 e al £ 


Ye Angels great in Might, e bas 


- And ſwift to dg his Will, 


2 Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe Voice ye hear, 


, Whoſe Pleaſure”: e 
Ga ey Ned min mid r 


Loet the bright ae e che Wait dr 916) 


The Orders o their Ki inge 1 5 aid oT 


. And guard his Churches hen aber grey, 1 


Join i in the Praiſe they ſing. weld” er 


12090 


ons T1653 261) 


| ; While all his 0 0 Work 


Thro' his -vaſt Kingdoms, — * 


AY. Ms his Graces tog. 
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8 

The brazen Serpet. 

IT H fiery Serpents gendy pin 
When Iſt' W's eh Trib2complain'd 
DAS | And 


„ 
And ſigh'd to be reliev d, 
A Serpent fl rait the Prophet made 
Of molten Braſs, to View diſplay , + | 
The Patients levied: and aL Eo. . 


But, oh, what heali tothe Heart, 
Does Jeſu s greater Croſs impart, 
Jo thoſe who ſeek a Cure? 
Ifr'el of old, and we no leſs, 
The ſame indulgent Grace confeſs, 

Whilſt Life and Breath endure. 


To Reaſon's View, 10 bange Effect, 

Self. righteous Souls will {till reject, 
And periſh in their Pride! 

Not ſo the ſtung with Sin and Law, 

Theſe all their rich Salvation draw 
From Jeſu's beading Side. 


May we then view the matchlef Cross, 
And * Objects count but Loſs, 
No other Gain explore!!! 

Here ſtill be fax'd our feaſted Eyes, 
Teeming with Tears of glad Surprize, 
And thankfully adore x 


Hail, great Emmanuel, balmy Name ! 1 

Thy Praife the Ranſom'd will (proclaim, 8 
Thee we Phyſician call; . 

We own no other Cure but thine, 

Thou the Deliverer Divine, 
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4 That thine eternal Son ſhould bear = 
Too take a mortal Form, . ee 
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HYMN. LIX. 12 
Gop made Man. 08 


Lord our God, how wond'rous great 
Is thine exalted Name 


The Glories of thy heav'n] 1 n 
Let Men and Babes pre 02 £05 1 


Ej 


When we behold thy Works oh . 
The Moon that ins the Night, 
And Stars that welt adorn the 2 —— 
Thoſe moving Worlds of Lig! te 


"LT a 


Lord, what is Manz or all his Race, 


| Who dwells ſo far below, n ba. 
That thou ſhould ſt viſit. bim with Grace, | 


And love his Nature — 


* 


Made lower than his Angels ae, As 
To ſave a dying Worm! 7 
| Jeſus our Lord, how wond' rous great 
Is thine exalted Name! | 
The Glories of thy heav ly State 
Let the A arth prochim. | 


$435 
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1 Our Sin how deep it ſtains |! 
nd Satan binds our Captive Souls 
| Faſti in | his ſlaviſh Chains. 


. * 


I N NIX 
Faith in CAI r. n 
OW bed our State by Nature i „ 


v 4 
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But 


510 
| But there's a Voice of Soy'reign Grace 
Sounds from God's ſacred Word; 
s Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, come 
And truſt upon the Lord. 


O may we heat th' Almighty call, 
And run to this Relief! 
We would believe thy Promiſe, Lord, 
O help our Unbelief! F 
To the bleſt Fountain of 40 Blood, 
Teach us, O Lord, 22 3. 
There may we waſh our ſpotted Souls 
F rom Crimes of dee i Dye | 
| Stretch out thy Arm, viclorious king, 
Our reigning Sins ſubdue; 
Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, 
With his Infernal Crew. 


Poor, guilty, nk; * helpleſs fas 1 


Into thy Hands we fall; 


Be thou our Strength and Ri hreouſnelsy 
Our Jeſus and our all! x 


HY M N- LXI. 
Thankſgiving. 


NM EET and right it is to ſing 
Glory to our God and King; 


Meet in ev'ry V Time and Place, 
To rehearſe his ſolemn Praiſe, 


Join, ye Saints, the Song around, 
1 help the * Sound; 


pub- 


Nen 
Publiſh thro' the World abroad 
Glory to th' eternal * 


4 " 
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Praiſes here to thee we give, 8 
Gracious thou our Thanks receive ; : 


Holy Father, fov'reign Lord, 
Evi ry where be thou ador C. 


7 
Tho' th' inj jurlous World exclaim, 
Sing we il in Jeſu's Name; 
Saviour, thee we ever bleſs, 

Thee our Lord and God conſe 


HY MN LXII. 
Therefore with Angels, . | 


192 and God of beav'nly Bowen. 

6 Theirs—yet oh benignly ours! 4 

+ Glorious Kids, let Earth 2 
Worms attempt to chant Name. 


\ Thee to laud in hae IM AFL D'S 
Angels and Archangels join; a 

We with them our ns table, ee 

Echoing thy eternal PraiſmGme. 


Holy, holy, holy Lord, \ 
Live A 
Full of thee, they ever cry, - | 2 

Y Glory be ©o God dn BEES 


HYMN xm. 2 vol 
Glory be to God on dish, 8 &e 


YLORY be to God an high, | 8 I 
y God, whoſe Glary fills the Sey; | pe D 
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„ 
Peace on Earth to Man forgiv'n, 
Man the well-belov'd of Heav'n. 


Sov'reign Father, heav'nly King, 

Thee we now preſume to ſing; a 

Glad thine Attributes confeſs, © * 
Glorious all and numberleſs. - 


Hail by all thy Works ador'd,. 

Hail the everlafiing Lord; . 

Thee with thankful Hearts we prove, 
Lord of Pow'r, and God of Love. 


Chriſt our Lord and God we own, 
Chriſt the Father's only Son; 
Lamb of God for Sinnets lain, 
Saviour of offending Man 


5 Pow'rful Advocate with Gol, 
Juktify us by Wy Blood; 


Bow thine Ear, in Mercy | 
Hear the World's A . 


Hear; for thou, O Chrift, alone, 9 
With thy gracious Sire, art one! 

One the Holy Ghoſt, with 2 

One Supreme eternal thrre. 


HYMN bel. B 
Id is finiſn d. 
IfT\IS finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, 
And meek! bew'd his dying Head; 10 
hilt we this Sentence ſcan, | 


Come, Sinners, and obſerve the Word, 
Behold the Conqueſts of our Lord, 


Dompieat for helpleſs Man. 
# 3 gh, 
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Finiſh'd 


RY t 54 1 
* Finiſh'd the Righteouſneſs. of Grace, 


Finiſh'd for Sinners pard' ni Face; 
Their mighty Debt is wh 


Accuſing 1 cancel by: Bled. 


And Wrath of un offended Gab, 
| In ſweet Oblivion laid. ara 


' Who now ſhall urge 1 Chin? 
| The Law no lo nger ean cndemn, 


uſtice itſelf a Frlend ap : hae ca 
Tee Priſon houfe a — wot } 


Looſe bim and let hin go./ | 5 ühktk u 


© Vnbelief, injuriqns Bl. 


Source of tormentin Ke Bes N 0 1 
Why doſt thou 2 rep] ? * 
4 Where er thy lou lens fall, 0 


Faith a Releaſe can ſhew: «bg e 
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Tin finifh'd, ſtill ma ee 2 Id en * 


And filence er & iy. „ee 

5 His Toll, divinelyGniſh'd, Pint * DJ 
But, ah the Praiſe his. ij Py MY ev 

© Careful may we attend gg ): vial 


Concluſion to our Sou 
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Becauſe Salvation finiſh'd is, se Sn e 
Nee e nn n 
H V M N LXV. 
Adoption. Edu 1 AQ 

GOLD what wodBYous Gt mos 1 107 

The Father has beſtow's r <PE 

On Sinners of a mortal Race. 5 e 

5 ; | n * 782 Nor 
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L551 
Nor doth it yet appear, 
How great,they will be made ; * 
But when they ſee their Saviour her 5 


enn 


o much divine, 
(ay 2 way | endures, . q 
May purge. their from Senſe, 

As Chr the Loni pure, 
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O Lord, 2 Ly jonny 25 


We ſhare „ e 


Send down thy Spirit, like „be, 
To reſt upon each Heart. 


Like Slaves before thy Throne; 
Loet each now, Abba, iy ere v5: 


And thou the Kindred aun. 


HYMN xvi e 
Exgoytnent an E ede . ch d 


12 RD, what 4, Hu of av 
Shines;thr the Beuge, of 


O light — t6 4 Flame ß 
Then ſhall we. xe thy NN | 


Then will a Seche of, facredi Joy, | 


Chace? | ] * 
Facet ©; 


Qur raptur'd Eyes and Souls was WOT, 


Then ſhall we long to Way, 


A long and everlaſting PA — 


Send Comforts, Lord, from, ky i ri 
While we paſs through dx bart La 


% 
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W 
And in thy Temple let us ſee” 
A Glimple of Love, « Glimpſe of thee. 
A HY MN IXVII. 

_ Glory and Grace in the Perſon. of Chrit. | 


yd to oo Lord, A noble Song; © 


| — to e n 
| And all his boundleſs Love prochim! 1 


WP . 4 


See where it hier] in Jefu's Fier . - 


The brighteſt Image of his Grace; . 712 


*God, in the Perſon of his Soon 
Hath all his mightieſt Works outdone, 8 


Grace, tis a ſweet; a chatming bebe; 5 
Exult, my Soul, at Jeſu's Name! - er 
Ye Angels, dwell upon the Sound; 

Ye Heav' 08, n it to the Ground! | 


Oh that we all may 6th the Place, 

Wherce.he-unvells his lovely Face, 5 © 

Where all his Beauties you behold. 
| And hag hs Nams e Hors of Galt? 7 


"HYMN LXVII. 
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o. glorious che * | 040 10 
Is ſeen on hie Throne | S 
is 18 Are o'er, . — * * 11 * x 


f His Conqueſts T 
Kingdom is gw nn 
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In Earth and in Heav'n, - + » © 
For ever to ſtand. _ ; 


Ye Sinners below. | IK 
Then truſt in the Lord. 
Look up to his Arm, * 
His Honour, his Word: 7 
Athirſt for his Favour, . 
His Godhead adore, 9 92 
Look up to your Saviour,Üÿ: N 
And Joy evermore !. . in: RC 


HYMN LXIX. 
| Firſt and ſecond Adam. 
\EEP in the Duſt, before thy Threne, - | 
| Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we on; 


reat God, we own th' unhappy Name, 
Whence ſprung our Nature and our Shame. 


But whilſt . fill'd with Awe, © f 
Behold the Terrors of thy Las,  T 
We ſing the Honours of thy Grace, , 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd Race. 1211 
We ſing thine everlaſting Sn, 

Wi o join'd our Nature to his own; 

Adam, the ſecond, from the Duſt © 
Raiſes the Ruins of the firſt. : Witt; Di. 


Where Sin did reign, and Death-abound, + 
There have the Sons of Adam found n 
Abounding Life ; there glorious Grace ns pO 

Reigns thro' the Lord our Rig pots & © fu. 
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HIT MN LXX. 
Salvation. 


ALvaTion ! O the joyful Sound! 


What Pleaſure to our Ears 
A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wau 
A Cordial for our Fears. ce, . 
Buried in Sürren 200 in s, eb YELL? 
At Hell's dark Door we lay 1 
Oh may we riſe by Grace divine, W 
To ſee a heay ny Day | | 


Salvation ! let the Eccho 17 : 

Te 3 n 

While all the Armies of the 47 * 
n the, Sc px 8. 


HYM N IXXI. 
- Cantsr's Victory over — 
LEES ourconqu'ring Ring? 
The Prince of Darkneſs flies; of HY Sin | 
Troops ruſtyheadlong.down to Hell, it FF 
Like Lebe niag from the Skies, - ann 54440 


| There bound in Chains the Lions wy” ad 
And fright the reſcu'd Sheep: 
But heavy Bars cunſime: their — "T4372 
& Malice to the 22 2 9 to 2644 ln 
. to 


Ki N 
All hail, e —_— + 8 be 


Ten ur Songs and Glories wait 
— „„ 
c — Thy 
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1-391] 
Thy Vi@'ies and thy deatbleſs Fame, 
Thro' the wide World ſhall run; : 


And everlaſting Ages ſing 
1 Triumphs thou haſt won. 


HI MN ILXXII. 
A Bleſſed Gos ETI. 


LE S T are the Souls that hear and 8 a 


The Goſpel's joyful Sound, 
Peace ſhall attend the Path they go, 
And Light their 227 ſurround, 


Their Joy mal — their Spirits = 

Thro? their Redeemer's Name; 
His Righteouſneſs exalts their Hope, 
Nor * dares condemn. 


The Lord our Glory and Defence, 

Strength of Salvation gives: | 

Ifrael, th King for ever reigns, , © 
Thy od for ever lives. 


HYMN LIXXIII. 
Before Prayer. 4 
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S to the Lord Fe Name, 


And in his Strength rejoice ; 


When his Salvation is our Theme, 
Exalted r e n 


Wich Thanks RG his 5 Sight, 44 2 


And Pſalms of Honour ſing; 


The Lord's a God of boundleſs We 18 


*. whole Creation 8 8 
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{ 
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. Earth with. its Caverns dark ard deep, ; q . Bo 
Lies in his ſpacibdus Hand, 

ne fix'd the Seas what Boutds' tokeep, - 
And where the Hills muſt ſtan. 

| | 

| 

1 


Come, andi eli humble Sale kdore, 
ee knee] before his Face ; ”. 


the Creatures of his Pow'r SD 
" Be Ghildten of his Grice . 210 14. 0 "ay | 


E - HYMN 1xxv.. Bw”. 
| The Church i is God's Houſe — Care. 

RaisE ye the Lord, exalt bis 7 10 = 
While in his hol Courts . . 


e Saints, that to his Houſe . 
Or ſtand attending at — **. 


Praiſe ye the Lord, the Lord is coped 
To praiſe his Name is ſweet 25 1 
Icrael he choſe of old, and ſtill ee 
His Church is his peculiar Joy. £% 4h 


Bleſs ye the Lord, who taſte bis Love, 5 
People and Priefts exalt his Name; 

Amongſt his Saints 'he 1 dwells, "F7Þ 
| His Chutck 6 bis Jerua . wr. ny C 


nen b. 
Plraiſin God. | | 
IVE Thanks 0 ICY 10 
The, univerſal Lond.” . | 
- Th ates, King of King i clot ai} 
de his Grace * iy N 


4 


| * 


0 


161 
His Pow'r and Grace . , - 
Are ſtill the ſame, Fo 
And let his Name - 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 


How mighty is his Hand 
What Wonders hath he done! | 17 
He form'd the Earth and Seas, | 
And ſpread the Heav'ns alone ; 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ftill endure, 
And ever fure 35 . | 
Abides thy Word. Hatli end i 


He ſaw the Nations lie, 

All periſhing in Sin, 

And pity d the ſad State 

The ruin'd World was in. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 5 
\ Shall ſtill endure, neee 
And ever ſure it 8 

i n Word. ; Une | | 1 


He ſent nis only Son 
To ſave. us from our Woe, 
From Satan, Sin, and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful Foe. 
His Pow'r and Grace 
- Are fille me, 7 - 1 
And let his Name $2 S604 var 


5 1 
i HY M N LXXVI. | 
: The ſame. 


Y ROM all that dwell below the Skies, 
? Let the Creator's Praiſe ariſe; 
Let the Redeemer's Name be ſung 
Thro' ev'ry Land by ev'ry Tongue. 


\ 


Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord, 

Eternal Truth attends thy Word; | 

Thy Praiſe ſhall found from Shore to Shore, 
Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. | 


„ HYMN LXXVIL 
Defiring CHRIS T's Life to be ſhed abroad 
| in the Heart. N 


” 


. OM E, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell, 
| 0 By Faith, and Love, in ev'ry Breaſt; 

n we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The Joys that cannot be expreſs'd. 


Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 1580 


— 


Make our e d Souls poſſeſs, 
And learn the Height, and Breadth, and Length, 
- Ofahine unmeaſurable Grace. 


Now to the God whoſe 'Pow'r can do. 
More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done, 


By all the Church, through Chriſt his Son! 
vl, | | | | 5 Sal- 


A "wa 


— 


[69] 
H Y M N LXXVIII. 
Salvation by Grace in CnRIST. 


OW to the Pow'r of God Supreme, 
Be everlaſting Honours giv'n ; 


He ſaves from Hell, (we bleſs his Name) 
He calls loſt wand'ring Souls to Heav'n. 


Not for our Duties or Deferts, 

But of his own abounding Grace, 
He works Salvation in our Hearts, 
And forms a People for his Praiſe. 


"Twas his own Purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue Rebels doom'd to die, 

He gave us Grace in Chriſt his Son, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry Sky. 


Jeſus, the Lord; appears at laſt, 
And makes his Father's Councils known; 4 
Declares the great TranſaRions paſt,  - 
And brings immortal Bleſſings down. 


HYMN LXXIX. 
Sight of God and Chriſt in Heaven. 


EscenD from Heav'n, immortal Dove, 


D Stoop down and take us on-thy Wings, 
nd mount, and bear us far above, | 


The Reach of theſe inferior Things. 


O for a Sight, a pleaſing Sight | 
Of our Almighty Father's Throne | 
There fits our Saviour, crown'd with Light, 
Cloath'Sin a Body like our own. 8 
f 6 2 Ador-— 


I 64] 
Adoring Saidts around him ſtand. 
And Thrones and Pow'rs before him. fall; 
The God ſhines gracious thro' the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all. 


When ſhall the Day, dear Lord, appear, 
That we ſhall mount to dwell above, 
And ſtand and bow among them . | 
And view thy Face "ew ſing i Love? 0 
HK N LXXX. t 
: Inviting to Praife. 
1OME, guilty Souls, andflee away, | 

Like Doves to Jeſu's Woundss, RN er 
This is the welcome 1 I io oveg 2H 
Wherein free Grageabounds. - 507 ooh 


God lov'd the World, e 

| To drink the Cup Of Wrath 3 Dem! 

And Jeſus ſays, het eaſy out none 2 
That come to him dy Faith. See . 4 10 bil 


H * MN. KA 
The fame.” 


Reno pots Land, tis hk touts WY 
Our Hearts and! Voices in his Praiſe: 

His Nature anq his Works invite} © 171017 | 7 
To make tie bear or Duliht h to dona A $01 


3 10 Tr 3 
* 


Sing to the Lord, eule him Nügh? lle $16 & 101 0 


Who ſpreads Ris Clouds around the 74. 0 If 3 


There he prepares the fruitfuÞ Rain, 5 40 
Nor lets the Drops deſtend in v ain. 
od A © 4} He 


* 


[65] 
He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames, 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names; 
His Wiſdom'is vaſt, and knows no Bound, 
A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd.. 


He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn, 
And cloathes the ſmiling Fields with Corn; 
The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 


But Saints are lovely in his Sight, 
He views his Children with Delivht ; 
He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear, 
And looks and loves his Image there, 


HYMN IXXXII. 
The ſame. 
| E Seekers of God, whoſe diligent Care 
F Is evex employ'd: in Chriſt's Blood to ſhare, 


ith Praiſes unceaſing, your Jeſus proclaim, 
Rejoicing, and bleſſing his excellent. Name. 


"Tis Jeſus commands, come all to his Houſe, 
And lift up your Hands, and pay him your Vows 3, 
And whilft we are giving — us his Due, 
Do thou, bleſſed Spirit, our Natures renew f 


HY MN LXXXIE 
Univerſal. Praiſe. 
H RK I. dull Soul, how ev'ry Thing: _ 
Ea 


Strives t'adore our bounteous King,, 
ch a double Tribute pays, vi 
Rings its Part, and then obeys, 
8 1 G 3 


3 | Wake: 


[1660] | 
| Wake, for Same, my floggiſh Heart, m N 
Wake; and gladty ſing thy Part; n cio 2H 
Learn of Bird and s, and Flow' ro, 


FR 1 


How remploy the nobler whe 2c, 92 
Call whole Naturon6thy Aid, ir nm oH 
Since twas:he whole Nature * rodeln, bak 


Join we in ohe endleſs Song. 
| Who to one God Al beleng. 2 0 wil, A 


Live for ever, glorious Lord, of 916 nig 5 
Live by all thy Works ppl id i oor 
One in three, and three in one, Hot 295! ; 

þ AL things bow to ther alone. bas exo! ! 


H'Y MN ILXXXIV. 
The New Creation. - 
TTEN D, while God's eternal Son 1 
Doth his own Glories ſhew;z2 +: 1 7 


| hold, I ſit upon my. Tbrones ; Het 4 41 95 
60 Creating all Things net. 


Nature and Sin are paſt away; 5 
„ And the old Adam dies 3 al 
„ My Hands a new Foundation wy, BE ah 
« See a new World ariſe!“ Mine bn / 

UG 1 73 WT. . of; 


Mighty Redeemer, ſet us free 
From our old State of Sin 10 4 7 
O make our Souls alive to thee, 


Create new Poste Wicki. 1009 


Renew Gur Eyes, and form our Eats, Fa ATTY 
And mould our Hearts afreſh; mw; 32 
+ Give us new Paſſions, Joys, ind Fea, ob ok 

699 turn the N — ne, e Ani 


3 Far 


n 


rr 


* 


Seal thou our Br 


. 6% J 


Far from the Op e e 
From Sin Kurch, of Heu H . 
In the new World thy, Grace hath made, 


466; we for ever dwell ! 5 
216 vor eon oieib wi 


Hy MN INN. EY 


Longing for _ 2m; am Ho 


Come, thou Woundil keien cf Sh, 36 3 
Come waſh us in thy dae Blog *i q 

Hide us within thy Wounds, they W hh 3 

Is ſweet, and Life or Death, i is Gain.” dan Ian bite) 


een 5 461 I 

Take our poor Hearts, and. let them be 7 . 2 
For ever clos'd terall but thee, 11 , 570] 194. 

I „ and let us wad o vid T 
That Pledge of Love fot ever there 
How bleſt are thoſe who fill abide _ 2 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding Side! bio 3% 3. | * 
Who Life and Strength from thetice'derive, * 
And by thee move and i in tee lie. R127 | dt 4 


ns \. NW V0 7443 


How can it bez! thou — King; wo vol OI 
That thou ſhould: Man to Glory brings. 20d ot 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne, 

Deck'd with a never-fading Cron. 2 


Ah, Lord! enlarge our ſcanty Thdugft, * 
To know the Wonders thou Pal Fora tt; 7 ; 

Th i '1 1 1741 
Unlooſe our SR ing {55 « $4 


Thy Love immet unfeargh? _— is eu wy ) 
20 5 Jen 2741 


Firſt-born of many Brethren thou, 
To thee both Earth and Heav'n muſt bow; -. 
Help us to thee our All to give, | 

Far we die, thine may we live! 


The 


1 
b The fame. , 


Love divine, how ſweet thou art, 
When ſball we find our lonzing Hearts 
All taken up by thee? _ 


5 Daten inde be Lana Gat 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 


In each poor ſtony Heart!!! 0 B 
For Love I'd ſigh, for Love I'd pine. 
This only Portion, Eord, be . N : 


Be mine this better Part * 
eee ry 
With Mary, at the Maſter's Feet, | 

Be this our happy. Choice! | 
| Our only Care, light, and Bliſs, 

Our Joy, our Heav'n on be 

E - To hear (hs! Bridegroom' $ 3 


Why nl Lov Earth rb, 


Nothing in Heav'n n above; fo 
Let Earth and all its T rifles go, . 
Sive us, O Lord, , oh 
” Give us thy precious Love. N 


0 . 


„ 


A Paper ey. 


Leave my, earthly. Cares behing,,.. era © 


{ 69 } 


HY MN EXXXVI. 
Commit thy Way unto the Lord, &c, 


OME, 'my Soul, before the Lamb, N 
Fall and do him Rev? ETSY EA 
Bleſs him for his Blood: and Name, bn Aas, n 

Sing his great Deliv'rance. OS: OY 


Why ſhould Sorrow bow thee down, 8 : 
Trials or Temptation? we Lon 
Is not Chriſt upon the Throne, ; * 
Still thy ſtrong Salvation? 12 dd 2502 28 


Caſt thy Burdens on the Lord, bod) yidgira 
Leave them with thy ei ba 9926 199 £4 Þ 
He (whoſe Hands for hee were 5 an bak, 
Can and will deliver. ual 


ad ,5912 mor 
Turn thee to thy Reſt, © my Sa Say ul, $i ane 
Turn hes Ne g n 
How he ye ciful, $313113 nes 11041 SUN Y 
wore er 1b bas news 39m Istie 
Turn — to thy Lover; 


Bluſh that thou haſt bim ſhigot,” a2 88 5 in 
Who can happy make thee; Ke yr 1 ol 
Gaze upon him wha.thee bought, . * 2081 


* Till to him he takes thee. 
l XI RA 7 A 1 L H 


4 


Mind alone thy Saviour; 38 
Count thou all beſſde but Wibd. "CY 
2 


7 le on i od 
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HYMN LXXXVIIL 
| be Chriſtian Race. 
A: AKE Our Souls, away our Fears; 
Aw 


Let every trembling Thought be gone: 
e and run the heay'nly Race: 
And put a chearful Courage on. 


True tis a ftrait and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint : 

But we forget the mighty God, 

"That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint, 


O mighty God, thy matchleſs Pow'r 

Is ever new and ever young; all 4F 
And firm endures, while endleſs Years -—_ 
Their everlaſting Circles run. 


® 
— — — — — 
— —— — 2 — — e rr —— — — —— 2 — 
— _ — - p 
= G " _— * 


From thee, the overflowing Spring, 
Believers drink a freſh Supply, 

| While ſuch as truſt their native Strength, 
| Shall melt away, and droop, and die- 


© Swift as an Eagle cuts the Ar, 
On may we mount to thine Abode ! 
On Wings of Love to Jeſus fly, 
Nor tire amidft the heav'nly Road! | 
=_— . HYMN.LXXXIX. 
We love him becauſe he firſt loved us. 
b him who did Salvation wigs.” 

O Lord, may we eyer think and ſing! 
| Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 

tle, ye needy, he'll relieve, 


[ 4 

„ 

N _, 
* 


Eternal 


* 
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Eternal Lord, 2 King, 
All Heav'n doth with thy Triumphs ring; 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 
Devils with Force, and Men with Love. 


To ſhame our Sins, Chriſt bluſh'd in Blood. 
He clos'd his Eyes to ſhew us God ; 

Let all the World fall down and know, 
That none but God ſuch Love could ſhow, 


HYMN XC. 
Perſevering Grace. 
O God the only wiſe, 
; Our Saviour and our King, 
n Let all the Saints below the Skies 
: Their humble Praiſes bring. 


*Tis his Almighty Love, 
His Counſel and his Care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful Snare. 


He will preſent his Saints, 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat, 
Before the Glory of his Face, 
With Joys divinely great. My 
Then all the choſen Seed . 
Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 
And make his Wonders known. 


To our Redeemer God, 
© - Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, 
Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, 


And evetlaſting Songs, 


1 7s Þ 

Ain HA. | Mats 
1 £82; H * M N 41. * 
; To Jeſus Chriſt. 
Thou in whom the Gentiles cult | 
| Thou only holy, only juſt. . 
[ Oh tune our Souls to praiſe thy fame, 
| Jeſus! unchangeatile. the ame! 


Win! bot) - Yu tion 41 
IF Angels, whilſt to thee they ſing, 


Wrap up their Faces in their Win 
How ſhall we ſinful Duſt draw nig 
Tue great, the awful Day! * 


F Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb! 1 ö 
Thou holy Lord, 8 ee 
"With all our Pow'r, thy Grace we I by 
x Our Joy, our Peace, our . | 
Live, ever ow Teſs! lire, N . 
| Worthy all Bloſfings to-rhevive'! Jy 
| Worthy on high enthroſd 0 Ke)! 2 U¹ 


With ev'ry Pow'r ITY F = 4 lus 2; 


H Y N N cn. 

g Unfruitfulneſs. 

ON G have we beben the Sound | 

38 Of thy Salvation Lord, bons 12: 7 

hut ſtill how best denken is found, vid ar 
And (006 e ee lick alten fc A 


Oſt we frequent thy holy Place, 
Vet hear almoſt in vain: 


Hon ſmall a Portion of t a 
£590 our falſe Hearts n f 80 


Our 


n 
Our gracious Saviour and our God, 
- How little art thou known 
By all the Judgmeiits of th y Rod, | | 
And Beings of thy Throne? * 


| 
| 
J 
| 
| 


How cold and feeble is bur Dove, 
How negligent our Fear! 

How low ;our Hope of Joys above, 
How few Affections there! 


5 Great God, thy. fov' reign Aid imparts 

E To give thy Word ſucceſs; 

| Write thy Salvation on out Heart, 
And make us learn thy Grace. 


| Shew our forgetful Feet the Way 
That leads to Joys on high; 
Where Knowledge grows without Decay, 
And Love ſhall never die. 8 


H Y MN XCIiIn. 
The Church à Garden- 


IO N's a Garden wall'd around, 


Choſen, and made peculiar Ground 8 an 
A ſittle Spot enclos'd by Grace, 1 
Out of the yy wide nene ji} 


Like Spicy Ti rees, Believers ſtand, | "i 

Planted by am Almi ghty thlads i! = 

And all the Spr in Zion flow, 
To make the ch Planrabon grow. | 


* | Awake, O bes ui Wilt; 4b Genes: 
Blow on thy Garden of — 


FRY 


: Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe 
14 gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 


Make thou our Spices — abrgad, 

A grateful Incenſe to our God; 
Let Faith, and Love, and Joy appear, 
1 dad ev'ry Grace be ative bert. | 


HYMN XCIV. 


"Redemption found. 
OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Wha in thee begin to live, 
ay and Night they _— to thee, 
As thou art, ſo let us be. 


Fix, O fix each wav ring Mind, 

To thy Croſs our Spirits bind ; . 
Earthly Paſſions far remove, 5 
Swallow up our Souls in _ 


Duft and Aſhes tho we i. 

Full of Guilt and "Miſery ; -. © 
Thine we are, thou Son of God. 
Take the Purchaſe of thy Blood. 


Boundleſs Wiſdom, Power e, 
Love unſpeakable are chine; 
Praiſe by all to thee be givn, 

Sons of Earth and Hoſts of Heav'n, 


„ Hi :: :: 
5 Complaining of ſpiritual Sloth, 
UR drowſy Pow'rs, why fl e ſo? 
0 Amake ke cach dugg . 
| | Nothing 


1751 


Nothing has half our Work to 2 | 
Yet nothing's half ſo dull. 


The little Ants, for one poor Grain, 
Labour, and tug, and ſtrive; | 
Yet we, who have a Heay'n obtain, 

How negligent we live! 


We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our Gocd, 
How careleſs to ſecure that Crown 

He purchas'd with his Blood 


Lord, ſhall we lie ſo luggiſh fill, 


And never act our Patts ? 


Come, holy Dove, from th hea 'aly Hill, 


And ſit eee our Hearts. A 


Then ſhall « our active Spirits move, is 


Upward our Souls ſhall riſe ; . 
With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love, 
We'll fly and take the Prize. 


HYMN XCVI. 


CnxrisT's Righteouſneſs imputed to 
. Believers. | 
APP he who cer believes 
H The Embaſſy of Peace, 
ho . s Hand receives | 
The Gift of Righteouſneſs : 
God is his Salvation's God, 
The Lord is his Almighty Shield ; 3 


He with Grace ſhall be endow'd, 
* then with Glory fill'd, 


of. 165” 


2 WS. 

Did the Sin of Adam ſlay, 

And ruin all his Race? 
Jeſus takes our Sins away, 

By ſuff ring in our Place: 
He perform'd what God requir'd, 
And anſwer d all the Law demands; 

In his Righteouſneſs attir'd, | 

The true Believer ſtands. 


Moſes, at a Diſtance, faw 3 
This Righteouſneſs divine; f 
In the Volume of the Law, 
How clearly doth it ſhine 
Holy Men, and Prophets old, 
| Behetd from far the bleeding * 
Of his Righteouſneſs e 
And truſted in the fame. 


"a, 


- How: perverſely did the ews 
His Righteouſneſs diſcard ! 
Shall we then his Love abuſe, f 
And ſlight his great Reward n 
Of the Law he is the End, e 
And aſter we have done our beſt, 5 
On his Grace we muſt depend, 3 5 
And in his Merits reſt. nnn 


What a Myſtery of Lore, 
In God's Deſigns appears! 
Jeſus coming from above, | 
Our Sin and Torment bears: 
God imputes Man's Sins to him; 
Imputes to Man his ee ; 
Guilty he doth Chriſt eſteem, 


N "_ — r } hat og 5 1 P 


© $9 
N 11 | God's q 
pou Ez 4 
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H Y M N XCVII: 
God's Condeſcention to our Worſhip. 
HY Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls 


Will the Eternal dwell with us ? | 
What can'ſt thou find beneath the Poles, - 


To tempt thy Chariot downward thus? 


Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne, 

And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs 
But th' heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our Tongues. 


Great God ! what poor Returns we pay, 

For Love fo infinite as thine ? © * 
Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay; 
But thy Compaſſion's all divine. i 


ä "The Jane... 
| P to the Lord, that reigns on high, 
| And views the Nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting Praiſes fly, 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 75 
He that can ſhake the Worlds he made, 
Or with his Word, or with his Rod, 
His Goodneſs, how amazing great! 
And what a condeſcending . 


- Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour 
Into the Boſom of our God; 
He hears us in the mournful Hour, 
And helps us — 
N 3 


/ 


[78] 
On! could our thankful Hearts deviſe 
= A Tribute equal to thy Grafe, 
To the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould. riſe, 
And teach the golden Harps thy Praife; 


maus (NCIX, - 
L Fervency of Devotion deſirec. 
OME, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 

| Wich all thy quick'ning Pow'rs, 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love 

i theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


Look how we grovel here below, 

Fond of theſe earthly Toys; 
Our Souls how heavily they go 
"To reach eternal Joys! 


In vain we tune our formal Songs; 
In vain we ftrive wn, 195. 
= Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues, 
And our Devotion dies. 


= 3" 1 tr ane 
Dear Lord! and ſhall we ever lie ö 
At this poor dying Rate; "WW 
Our Love ſo faint, fo. cold to ther, 
And thi to us fo great? | 


Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 1 30 
With all thy quick ning Pow'rs;;- + 1 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours, | 


* 
— 2 


QI 


| 1791 
1 HYMN-C; 
1. O praiſe redeetying Love, | | 
s Dear Chriſtians, lend a Voice 
Come thou diviner DD Se,. 
4 And help us to rejoice! | 
- » Our Hearts, too low.. 
Lord, thou canſt raiſe; 
Bleſt Spirit, blow, 
And we ſhall praiſe, 


5 Here, Lord, may we admire 
2 The Riches of thy Grace, 
Till thou ſhalt call us higher, 
There to behold thy Face: 
Oh Height of Grace! 
Oh Depth of Love! 
Lord, fit us for 
Our Place above. © 


Who can thy Love expreſs R 
Thy Mercy ne'er decays! “s 
What can our Souls do leſs 

- Than love thee all our Days? 

Bleſs God each Soul, - 
Even unto Death; 
And write a Song 

For every Breath. 


L801 
HY MN cl. 
1 | Praiſe to God for Creation and Redemption. 


E T them,negle& thy Gl Lord, 
Who IIS - |, 6k 
ut our loud Songs ſhall fill record 

The "ey, of thy Praiſe, 


We raiſe our Shouts, O God, to thee, 
And ſend them to thy Throne; z 


| All Glory to th' united three, 


The undivided one. 


Tas he (and we'll adore his Name) 
That form'd us by a Word; 
Tis he reſtores our ruin'd Frame, 

=. Salvation to the Lord! 


23 | Hoſanna ! let the Earth and Skies 


Repeat the joyful Sound; 
Kocks, Hills, and Vales reflet the Voice 
In one eternal Round, Fae 


; Ar M N cui 
The Faithfulneſs of God in the Promiſes, 


EGIN, my Tongue, ſome heav'nly Theme? 
B And ſpeak boundleſs Thing, 

he mighty Works, or mightier Name, 

Of our Eternal King. | 


Tell of his wond'rous Faithfulneſs, 
* * ava ſound his mou! r abroad, 
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Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his Grace, 
And the performing God. 


Proclaim Salvation from the Lord, 
For wretched dying Men; 


His Hand hath writ the ſacred Word - 
With an immortal Pen. 


Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs, 
The mighty Promiſe ſhines ; 

Nor can the * Ade of Darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting Line. 


How would our leaping Hearts Joic : 
And think our Heav'n Five * 

Give us to hear thy gracious Voice, 
And Faith defires no more. 


5. .: of rag 
ANC A Ine | t > $1 
Lzs8'D Mornin dawning 
; " g. whoſe young dawning } 
- Beneld our riſing God; $ 
om = him rium on o'er the Duſt, 
And leave bi, jag Abode! 


In tba cold Prifon of a Tomb, 

The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving Skies had brought 
The third, th' appointed Day. 
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Hell and the Grave unite their F orce, 

- To hold our God in vain; l 
The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe, 

And their feeble Chain. 


= To thy great Name, Almighty Lord, 
= Theſe ſacred Hours we 

And loud Hoſannas ſhall „ 
The Triumph of the D aye 


Salvation and ahi Praiſe, 
To our victorious King; 


Let Heav'n, and Earth Hf Rocks, and Sens, 
eee «OR 


We wretched Sinners lay, 
ithout one chearful Beam of lope, 
Or Spark of glimm ring Day. 


5 pres &'D in a Gulph of dark Deſpair 1 


5 8 Wich pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace 
W-—-- Beheld our helpleſs Grief == 
= He ſaw, and (O amazing Love 78 
Haͤe ran to our Relief. 


Yr from the ſhining Seats above, 
With joyful Haſte he fled, 
Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


- Oh! for this Love let Rocks and Hills 
Ik̃ueir laſting Silence break, 
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Eo +. 
- And all harmonious human Tongues 
The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak. _ ,, 


Angels afft our mighty Joys, 
Strike all your Harps of Gold; 

But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes 
His * can nel er be told. 


| H Y MN cv. | 
Paſſion and Exaltation of CnRISr. 


OME, all harmonious. Tongues, 

N Your nobleſt Muſic bring; 
is Chriſt the everlaſting Gol, 

And Chriſt the Man, we ling, 


Tell how he took our Fleſh, 
; Teo take away our Guilt; __ 
© Sing the dear Drops of ſacred Blood, 
That helliſh Monſters ſpilt, 


Down to the Shades of Death 

He bow'd his awful Head 
Yet he aroſe to live and reign, 

When Death itſelf is dead. 


928 
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No more the bloody Spear, 
= The Croſs and Nails no more 
3 For Hell itſelf ſhakes at his Name, 


- And all the Heav'ns adore. 


There the Redeemer ſits, 
High on the Father's Thrcne ; 
The F ather lays his Vengeance bys a 


And ines upon his Sn. The 


A 
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H Y MN KEW 
The Glory of Chit In" Heaven, 


H the Ddights, the hea v To ol 
; The Glories of the He me. 471 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt Beams 


Of his o'erflowing Grace! ! 
Sweet Majefty abd awful Love, © 


Sit ſmiling, on his Brow, 
And all the glorious anks above. 
At humble Diſtance bow. 


His Head, the dedr thijeſtic Head, 

That cruel Thorns did wound. 
See what immortal -Glories ſhine. ne, ” 
And circle it around! 


This is the Man, th exalted OY 

| Whom we, unſeen, adore; . 
But when our Eyes behold his F ace, 

Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 


Lord, ſet our Spirits all on Fire 
To ſee thy bleſsd Abode; 2 ly 

And tune our Tongues to fing the Praile 
Of our incarnate God! n 


HYMN evil. * Fg 


Look on him whom they pierced, and 


mourn. 
INrixirE Grief! amazing Woe! 

Behold our bleeding Lord ; 

Hell and the Jews confoird his Death, 

And us'd the Roman Sword. Oh 
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Oh the ſharp Pangs of ſmarting Pain, 
Our dear Redeemer bore, 


When knotty W hips, and ragged Thorns, 
His ſacred Body tore 


But knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns, 
In vain do we accuſe; 

In vain we blame the Roman Bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Jews. 


*T were you, our Sins, our cruel Sins, 

His chief Tormentors were; 7 
Each of our Crimes became-a Nail, 

And Unbelief the Spear. 


*T were you that pull'd the Vengeance down 
Upon his guiltleſs Head: 


Break, break, our Hearts, oh burſt theſe Eyes, 


And let our Sorrows bleed. 2 


Strike, mighty Grace, each flinty Soul, 
Till melting Waters flow, 

And deep Repentance drown our Eyes 
In undiſſembled Woe. 


HYMN CVII. 


The ſame. 


' A LAS! and did our Saviour bleed? 
And did our Sov'reign die? 
Would he devote that ſacred Head 
For ſuch a Worm as I ? 


Was it for Crimes that I had done, 
He groan'd upon the Tree? 

Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown, 
And Love beyond Degree. 

IS: | FI 
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Well 


| TWI3- 
Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his Glories 1 in, | 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd, 
For Man the 8 Win. 


Thus might I hide my bluſhing Face, 
While his dear Croſs appears; 
Diſſolve my Heart in Thank fulneſs, 
And melt my Eyes to Tears. 


But Drops of Grief can ne'er repay 

The Debt of Love I owe; 

May I here give myſelf away 
*Tis all that I can do. 


. YMN CIX. 
1 The ſame. 
18 there a Thing beneath the Shy 
Can Comfort bring, or fati: 
But our dear Saviour's Woun 2 
Here is a ſweet and conſtant Peace, 


A Treaſure full of richeſt Grace, 
All elſe are empty Sounds, | 


Attend, my Soul, fink down with Shame 


{ - Before ** Face, "wha only came * 


To ſuffer, bleed; and die; 

O think upen thy Sin, and Guilt, 

For which his precious Blood was 899805 | 
Thou didſt him cruciſ p. 


See, thou vile Piece of finful Daft, 

Thy deareſt Lord fweat ſor thy 0 
Til Drops of Blood fall beer 

See how he yonder proſtrate lies As 

l bis mournful Pray 'r and Cries, 

Mark every Tear and roan. 


e 
Cee thy dear Lord dragg'd like a Thief, 


Amidſt Contempt, and Stripes, and et, 


| For thee a Sacrifice: 
Faſten'd unto the ſhameful Wood, 
Deſpis'd by Men, and bath'd in Blood ; 
So dear thy Ranfom Price! 


Lard, did'ſt thou ſuffer thus for me ? 
Did'ſt thou, feel all this Miſery 
To gire me Life and Peuce? 
Then let me bear it on my Heart, 
My All is purchas'd with thy Smart, 
Thy Blood ſigns my Releaſe. 


HY MN.-CX. 


Diſtinguiſhing Love; or Angels puniſh'd, 


and Man ſaved. 


OWN headlong from the native Skies 


The Rebel Angels fel; 
And Thunder- Bolts of flaming Wrath 
Purſu'd them deep to Hell. 


Down from the Top of earthly Bliſs 
Rebellious Man was hurl'd; 

And Jeſus ſtoop'd beneath the Grave, 
To reach a ſinking World. 


Oh Love of infinite Degrees! 
Unmeaſurable Grace! 
_ Muſt Heav'n's eternal Darling die, 
To fave a trait'rous Race? 


Muſt Angels ſink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchleſs Fire; 

While God forſakes his ſhining Throne 
To raiſe us N higher ? 


R 

Oh for this Love, let Earth and Skies 

With Hallelujahs ring, EY 

And the full Choir of human Tongues 
All Hallelujahs ſing ! 


HYMN CXI. 
CHRIS T's Commiſſion. 
5 8 O ME, happy Souls, approach your God 


With new melodious Songs; 
Come, tender to Almighty Grace 
The Tributes of your Tongues. 


So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the Love 
„hat pity'd dying Men, 

The Father ſent his equal Son, 
' To give them Life again. 


Thy Hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd 
| With a revenging Rod; 
No hard Commiſſion to perform - 

The Vengeance of a God, 


But all was Mercy, all was mild, 

And Wrath forſook the Throne, 
When Chriſt on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation down. 


Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 

And wipe your Sorrows dry; 

Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name, 
And you ſhall never die. 


O deareſt Lord, melt down our Souls 
T' accept thine offer'd Grace; 
Then will we bleſs the Saviour's Love, 
And give the Father Praiſe, 


* 
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The 


1 
| HYMN CXII. 
| Ik̃) be ſame. 


Al 8 E your triumphant Songs 
To an immortal Tuge; 
t 


* wide Earth reſound the Deeds 
Celeſtial Grace has done. 


| Sing how eternal. Love 

b Its chief Beloved choſe, 

3 And bid him raiſe our wretched Race 
From their Abyſs of Woes. 


9 His Hand no Thunder bears, 
by: Nor Terror cloaths his Brow ; 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 

' To fiercer Flames below. 


Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne, 

And Wrath ſtoed ſilent by, 
When Chriſt was ſent with Pardons down 

| To Rebels doom d to die. 


1 
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$ Now, Sinners, io Tears, 

5 Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe ; h 
Bow to the. Sceptre of his Love, 

1 And take the offer d Peace. 


Lord, we obey the Call; 

We lay an humble Claim 
To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 

And love and praiſe thy Name. 
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ALM N cxill. 
Behold I ſtand at the Door and knock, &c. 


TE magnify thy Grace, O Lord; 
How plenteouſly- haſt thou prepare 
A Supper for thy Saint! Hale 
All Things are ready, thou haſt ſaid, 
A Table thou haſt richly ſpread, K 
Too anſwer all our Wants. 


Now, Lord, allure our Souls to thee, 
O kindly bid us come and ſee, 

And taſte how good thou art; | 
Knock with the Hammer of thy Word, 
Knock by thy pow'rful Spirit, Lord. 

Lord, break into each Heart, 


= Darkneſs and Unbelief remove, 
And raviſh all our Souls with Love, 
Caſt out the Pow'r of Sin; : 
{ Jeſus, attend our feeble Pray'r, h 
And for thy ſelf our Hearts prepare, 
Come in, our Lord, come in. 


Let Comfort, Love, and Joy, and Peace, 
Like Rivers flow, and ſtill increaſe, 
Uto the Ocean driv'n: 

Lord, condeſcend to ſup with me, 

And grant I now may ſup with thee, 
And ſup at laſt in Heav'n. 


HYMN 
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HYMN cxiv. 


Repentance flowing from the Patience of 
GOD. | 


ND are we Wretches yet alive? 
And do we yet rebel ? 
*Tis boundleſs, 'tis amazing Love, 
That bears us up from Hell. 


The Burdeh of our weighty Gyilt 


Would fink us down to Flames, 
And threat'ning Vengeance rolls above, 
To cruſh our feeble Frames, 
Almighty Goodneſs cries, Feten; . | 
And ſtrait the Thunder ftays : ny) 
And dare we now provoke his' Wrath, 
And my out his Grace? 


Lord, we have long abus'd thy Love, 
Too long indulg'd our Sin; Ea ee | 
Oh that our Hearts may bleed, tg ſee „ 
What Rebels we have been! 000 


No more, our Luſts, my ye command, 7-17 
No more may we obey ! W 
Stretch out, O God, thy conqu- ring Hank, 
And drive thy Foes away. 


HYMN cxv. : 
Acceſs to the Throne of Grace by a Mediator. 


OM E, let us lift our joyful Eyes 
C OÞ to the Courts above, n \ *i.s YO 


Me 92 
And ſmile to ſee our Father there, 
| Upon a Throne of Love. 


Once 'twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath, 


And ſhot devouring Flame; P 


Our God appear'd: conſuming Fire, 
And Vengeance was his Name. 


Rich were the Drops of Jeſu's Blood, 
That calm'd his frowning Face, 
That ſprinkled o'er the burning Throne, 
And turn'd the Wrath to Grace, 


Now we may bow before his Feet, 
And venture near the Lord; 

No fiery Cherub guards his Seat, 
No double-flaming Sword. | 


| The peaceful Gates of heav'nly Bliſs 
Are open'd by the Son; 

High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe, 
And reach th almighty Throne. 
To thee ten thouſand Thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high; 

And Glory to th' eternal King, 
That lays his Fury bß. 


"HY MN..CxVI.. 


The Darkneſs of Pzovipexce. 


L' obſcure Abyſs of Providence, 
Ido deep to ſound; with mortal Lines, 
| Too dark to view with feeble. Senſe. 


L ORD, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns, 
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[ 93 ) 
Now thou array'ſt thine awful Face, 
In angry Frowns, without a Smile; 


Saints thro' the Cloud believe thy Grace, 
Secure of thy Compaſſion ſtill, 


| 
| 
Through Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs, 15 | 
They fail by Faith, and not by Sight; | 
Faith guides them in the Wilderneſs, | 
Thro' all the Briars of the Night. | 
Dear Father, if thy lifted Red | - 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 
Still we muſt lean upon our God, 2M 
Thine Arm ſhall bear us ſafely thro'. l 


HYMN CXVII. 
The Prieſthood of CHRIST. 
LO Ob has a Voice to pierce the Skies, 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries: = 


But the dear Stream, when Chriſt was lain, -| © 
Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ry Vein. 


Pardon and Peace, from God on high ; 

Behold, he lays his Vengeance by; . 
And Rebels that deſerve his Sword, 
Become the Fay'rites of the Lord, 7 


To Jeſus let our Praiſes riſe, „ 

Who gave his Life a Sacrifice; } 2+ 4-2 

Now be appears before our God, : | 
And for our Pardon pleads his Blood. 
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HYMN CXVII.. | 
The Benefit of Publick Ordinances. 


| A WAY from ev "Ly mortal Care, 


Away from Earth our Souls retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs World afar, 


And wait and worſhip near thy Seat. 


Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace, 
We ſee thy Feet, and we adore ; 
aze upon thy lovely Face, | 
ak the Wonders of thy Pow'r. 


E While here our various Wants we mourn, | 
© United Groans aſcend on high ; 


And Prayer bears a quick Return 


Of Bleſings! in Veriety. 


Father, our Souls would ill abide” 


Within thy Temple, near thy Side; 
But if our F eet muſt hence depart, 


Au keep thy. Dwelling in my Heart. 


"HYMN CXIX. 
Infant-Baptiſm. 


H US did the Sons of Abr'ham pass 
Under the bloody Seal of Grace 


The young Diſciples bore the Yoke, 
Till Chriſt the painful Bondage broke, 


By milder Ways doth Jeſus prove 
His Father's A nant and his Love: 


He ſeals to Saints his prom Grace; 1 
And not forbids their Infant-Race. Their 
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98 ] 
Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood, 
Their Children ſet apart for God; 
His Spirit on theit Offspring ſhed, 
Like Water pour'd upon the Head, 


7 6 — 


Let ev'ry Saint with chearful Voice. 

In this large Covenant rejoice ; 

Young Children, in their early Days, 
Shall give the God of Abrham Praiſe 


HY M N.-CXX. 
The Offices of CHRIST. 


E bleſs the Prophet of the Lord, 


That comes with Truth and Graces | 
Jeſus, thy Spirit and thy Word, 
Shall lead us in thy Wer. 


We rev'rence our High Prieſt above, 
Who offer'd up his Blood, 
And lives to carry on his Love, | 


By pleading with our Gd. 


We honour dur exalted King ; 
How ſweet are his Commands ! 


He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin, 
| By his Almighty Hands. 


HFoſanna to his glorious Name, ́ 
Who ſaves by diff rent Ways ! 
His Mercies lay a ſov'reign Claim 
To our immortal Praiſe, 
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Fach! in csu out Sacrifice; 


-O T allthe Blood of Beaſts | 
On Jewiſh Altars ſlain, - © * 
*ould give the guilty Conſcience Peace, 
Or waſh away the Stain, 


4 


But Chriſt, the heat 'nly Lamb,. 
Takes all our Sins away; 

A Sacrifice. of nobler Name, 

Af And richer Blood than Teſs 5 


My Faith would lay * Hand 


| [ 7 On that dear Head of thine, 


While like a Penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeſs my Silt. Lk > 


My Soul looks back to ſee 
os 15 Burdens thou didſt whe, | 
When hanging on the curſed Tree, 
And hopes her Guilt 1 was there, 


Believing, we rejoic#- {$6 3257 
To ſee the Cite feridore}/ lite $65 of 

We bleſs the Lamb with chearful Voice, 

And ing his bleediog Leger # 
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HYMN cxxm 


bh Gop reconciled in Carrer“ * 
EanRsr of all the Names aboft, 
Our Jeſus and our God. 
ho can reſiſt thy 7 Sead: N 5 1 


{ Or trifle with thy Blood 


'Tis by the Merits of thy Death, bes u US 
. Tis 3 thine interceding Breath 
The Spirit dwells with dex 


| x" 
| "Tin God in human Fleſh 15 th 
My Thoughts no Comfort finds 3 | 
The holy, juſt, and ſacred „ J 
Are Terrors to my Mind. rp 4 
But if Ha- n F Face appeat, 25 = 1 wn 


My Hope, wy thy ins; 68 . 8 
His Name fo forbids my fla fave,” naked ao 
His Grace removes way gin WR ye 27 


While Jews on een tee, * . 
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HY M N CxXIII. 
For New Year's Day. e 


N E Lord of Earth and Sky, 

The God of Ages praiſe, > 
ho reigns , on high, . 

| Ancient of endleſs Days; 

t Who lengthens out our Trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another Year, 


- Barren and wither'd Trees, 
We cumber'd long the Ground, 
No Fruit of Holineſs 

On our dead Souls was found ; 
Yet doth he us in Mercy ſpare, 
Another, and another Lear. 


= When Juſtice bar'd the Sword 
HH - To cut the Fig-Tree down, 
The Pity of our Lord 
Cry'd, Let it ſtill alone. ne, 
The Father mild inclines his Ear, Dk ks 
| And ſpares us yet anofhs, Yeu. |. I 21 
. eſus, th ſpeakin Blo ooo 2185 
, From God obtains the Grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtowmw e 
| On us a longer Space: ant) 8 | 
Thou didſt in our Behalf * 1 | 998; 1 
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And lo, we ſee another Tear! 
Then dig about our Root, | 
Break up our fallow Ground, 
And let our gracious Fruit 
Tn n= FA 


Z WS. + 
O let us all thy Praiſe declare, 
And Fruit unto Perfection bear. 


HY M N CXXIV. 
| Adult- Baptiſm. 1 LE 


EscExp, celeſtial Dove, 

In ev'ry Boſom dwell ; 
Upon the eber Winer move, 
Wbile we the Influence feel. 


Anoint with holy Fire, - 
Baptize with purging Flames 

This Soul, and with thy Grace inſpire 
In ceaſeleſs living Streams, | 


Thy heav'nly Unction give, 

Thy Promiſe, Lord, fulfil, 
Give Pow'r thy Spirit to receive, 

And Strength to do thy Will. 


Thy Ord'nance we obey, . 
O meet us in the ſame; | 
And with this Water now convey 

The Virtues of- thy Name, 


( 
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Witneſs to this thy Sign, 

And grant the inward Grace 
Let this thy Servant ſeal'd for thine, 
From hence depart in Peace. 


HYM N CXXV. 
Humiliation. 


ORD, we are vile, conceiv'd in Sin, ', 
And born unholy 11 unclean; ig 
„ 2 


3 


Bb 4 
Sprung from the Man, whoſe guilty Fall 
Corrupts the Race, and taints us all. 


Soon as we draw our Infant-Breath, 
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death; 


Thy Law demands a perfect Heart,] 
But we're defil'd in ey 'ry Parts | 


| Behold, we fall before thy. F ace, 

Our only Refuge is thy Grace; 3 
No outward Forms can make us clean, — 
The Leproſy lies deep within. 5 


& Jeſus, our Gods My. Blood a MOD 
- - Hath Pow'r ſufficient to atonez © © 
Lord, let us hear thy pard ning Voice, 5 

And make our down-caft' Hearts rejoice. 


H YMN XXV. 


The ſame. 


LD RD, we would ſpread e Dies 
And Guilt before- thine Eyes; 51 Hun be 
Againſt thy Laws, againſt thy Grace, f 
How high our Crimes ariſe ! 


Shouldſt thou comet be Souls to Hell, 2 
And cruſh Our: Fleſh to Dutt; [SCI art Sul 


Heav'n would approye thy Vengeance well; 
And Earth muſt own it Juſt, 
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| ; i Cleanſe be 0 1000 * chear each Soul © 


With thy forgiving Love; ; . 
O make our broken Spirits whole, 0 3 
And bid ou ED. ole. TU RIDE dan - 
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Let not thy Spirit quite depart, _ 
Nor drive us from thy Face, 


Create a- new our vicious Heart, 
And fill them with thy Grace. 


.H * M N cxxvn. 
At the Death of a Believer, 


HY do we mourn departing F eb 
Or ſhake at Death's | 23 ? 
*Tis but the Voice that Jeſus ſends 
To call them to his Ams. 


Are we not tending upward too, 
As faſt as Time can move? 


Why ſhould we wiſh the Hours more flow © 
That keep us from our Love? 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their Bodies to the Tomb? | 

There the dear. Fleſh of Jeſus wa 

And left a ſweet Perfume. 


The Graves of all his Saints he bleſs' d, 1 

And ſoften'd every Bed; | we 

Where ſhould the dying Members reft | 
But with their dying. Head ? 


Thence he aroſe, aſcending, high, | 

And ſhew'd- our Feet the Way; | . 
Vp to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall fly 
; At the 1 ys 
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HY MN c [TEM 


EACH me © the Meaſure of my * 


4 Thou A rame; 


1 would ſurvey Life's m_—_ Seer | 1 
: 7 ; 


Aſda” why ee e e V 
An Inch or two of Time: | 33 . 
Man is but Vanity and Duſt” oo 


In all his Flower and Prime. 


See G Rave of Vfortals move, ” 3 
Like Shadows o'er the Plain, af N * 
T bey rage, and'Mtive, deſite and te, 28 
But all their Nolle is vain, ire 
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Some walk in Hoadit (+ gaudy dy Show, . 

Some dig for g olden * — ö 
| They toil for Hezrs they know! not whos, 
And irait are ſeen 0 tore, | dont ” 


a 
— — )1pcn— - 
a R. _—_ . 
* * 2 
: 


a 


we are but Strangers nere m — 

As all our Fathers were; or tang 312 

2 we be well prepar d to go, wo E "age -adeds 
When we. the Summons hear} G 1 141v7 9 
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H; * MN. R. be 
| Tube fame. © Bid I Sd: 032-017 


aun $2iy10 "£ 98. 1 x 
TY Soul, come meditate the Day, | | 
And think how near it ſtands, 


1 "9 FATS: 
Kae rs Wn 4 When ; 
1 « | 
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[ 2083 | 
When thou muſt quit this Houſe of ko 
And fly to unknown Lands. 


Oh could we die with thoſe «> die, 
And place us in their Stead | 

Then would our Spirits learn ta „ 
And converſe with the Dead. 


Then ſhould we ſee the Saints — 

In their own glorious Forms, | 705 r 

And wonder why our Souls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal od boar 


HY MN cxxx. EU 
O come let us ſing unto . n. 1 

Is ci LES of Chriſt, 201-04 
Ye Friends of the Lamb, ; 
ttend and aft  / 5 
In ſinging, bis Fame: +. 
Eternal Thankſgiving e 
. eee Stn ci 


a 


s * . - 4 » # 
ö * „ # F 


As we do this. Day. ESR Ne SY 
41 Kxs 1 0 
A Body of nM | >" 
A rope ae? is 24959 1146 ee 
0 9 The ein we had alles i nin, 10 e 
And in it endured ene dt 2tigng . 
The Wrath to us due, x f 
The Curſe we ineurred, oe ech rc 
N ny oetery; 2? as 
8 nnen 2046. Ko 
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And every 


[194]. | 
"Mor cal he died, Lip Bum net TI997 
But alſo aroſe, deen 
Laid Weakneſs afide, 
And over his Foes © | oats 5 He tle 6 
ar Death, and the Devil) Gan bh - 
e 


— 1 
triumphed o ee, e 
og ach: WN 


Dominion and rag 7. 


O mercifal 5 N ( 204 £ IAA DF 


Who ſit'ſt on the Throne, en 2 
We bow at thy Name, a N 
We count thee alone 


e out Bleffing, ho EI 


And 


efing we'll ee, E's LN 


Without ever ceafing = 


oo 


8 


ng as eee 


H Y M N cxXXI. 
For che fiſth of November. 


Hor to the Lord, Alen Joys | . 


Thro' the whole Nation run; 


Britiſh Skies, reſound the Noiſe 


Beyond the riſing Sun. 


» * 
— 


Thee, mighty God, our Soul admire, 
Thee our glad Voices 18 


' EO 


join with, the celeſtial 


"Io pre eternal King, OS + 
Thy Pow: the whole Creation rules, | | he N , 


And on the ſtarry Skies 


> - Sits ſmiling at the HS Deſigns 
envious Foes deviſe. 


\ i 


[ 105 ] 

Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Fron 

Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down. 


Almighty Grace defends our Land 
From their malicious Pow'r; 

Let Britain with united Songs 
Almighty Grace adore, + 


H YIM N cxxx II. 


A Song of Praiſe to GOD from Weng 

| „ Being, n 2 
8 with all her Pow ro ſhall r 

N the Creator and the King; 


ir, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor b Ses, 
Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe, 


Begin to mäke his Glories known, Ii — 1 
Ye Seraphs that ſit near his Throne 
Tune your Harps high, and ſpread the Sound 

To the Creation's utmoſt Bound. 


All mortal Things of meaner Frame 

Exert your F orce, and own his Names OT 

_ Whilſt with our Souls and with our Ma 1-14 
We ſing his Honours and our Joys. 


He builds and guards the Britifh Throne, 146%" 
And makes it gracious hke His own; e ee e 

Makes our ſuteeſſive Princes king 

And gives our Dangers to the Wind.” 


Raiſe monumental Praiſes high 

To him that thunders thro' the Sky; 

Ibe ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe 
Fok niet in the Worſhip and the Praiſe | 


1 106 1 85 
At Diſmiſſion, 


0 farther go Tonight, but 420 | 
Dear Saviour, till the Break of Day ; 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me; 1 £9 
101 in the Morning when I wake, | 
Me in thine Arms, my Jeſus, take, 
|. a TD gy on wich Free. 
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| The ame. 
Will lay me down to TNT 
And ſafely take my Reſts i: 1 LT 
Me commend to Jeſu's Grace, 2+) 3 


And as upon his Breaſt, 
580, if Jeſus pleaſe, Il lleep, 
Whiles Troops of Angels are my Gand, 
O, my Tay love and 


| The fans, | 
ON k bat Jeſus will we fing, © 


N None elſe will we adore; 

e our Prophet, Prieſt, and ae An | 

Shall be for evermore. 

"None among the heav'nly Pow' 8 

Nor one on Earth, our Priſe may anz 
None but Jeſus call we ours, ö! 

yes 22 ths N 9 


Gloria 


1 107 1 
Gloria Patri. 


Ralsz God, from Lane all Bletiag⸗ flow, 
7 Praiſe him all Creatures here below ;z © | 
raiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
＋ O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, Ls 


One God whom we adore, © © 
Be Glory as it was, is now, 


ATuzR, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
F One God whom we adore ; 
Join we with the heav'nly Hoſt 
To praiſe thee evermore. +4: 
Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, 
Three in one, and one in three, 


Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All Glory be to thee. 


ING we to our God SLY 

Praiſe, eternal as his cn 
Praiſe him, all ye heav'nl ; Hof 
Father, Son, and Holy 


O God who reigns enthron'd on bigh, 
| To his dear Son, who deign'd to die, 9 


Guile and Mis'ry to remove, 
To chat bleſt Sp'rit who Life imparts, 
| Who rules in all N Hearts, 


5 


1 | Nr 
2 Fl Wn 
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nd Holy Ghoſt 

id the bear'oly- 1 

below; * | 9 
From whom all Creatures drow. their. dum, 

F rom whom all . flow. 

, r 5 5 Gt" . O 

IVE, to the Father her 1 * oO 7 
Give Glory to ap y wag rt att 

| And to the Spirit of his Grace - | 
Be equal Honour done. on 


Wich all our — RW <5: 7; 8 vs 
is Eternal King, Ute ole: an 
* | 'Thy Name we fings.. (3} 285 * 0110 lf 
3 While Faith adores. 3 
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H * M N 8 
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5 FOR | 


7 


SOCIETY, PC, Pecſcns meet- 


ing in Chriſtin-Fellowſhip. 


9 


HYMN I. 


For SOCIE TY. 


HO can have greater Cauſe to ſing, 8 ; 


Who greater Cauſe to bleſs, 
Than we the Children of the mn. 
Than we who Chriſt poſſeſs, 
Than we who Chrift „ | 
Than we who a poſſeſs ? 


With Angel- Hoſts, dear Lamb, we join” 
Io praiſe thy Love and Pow'r, | 
To magnify wi Grace divine, 

Thou mighty Counſellor, 

Thou mighty Counſellor, © 

Thou mighty 550 FE 


EXT 


_ 


We 


(mo F 
We late were Satan's Captives led; 
And Hell had been our End, 

Hadſt thou not for eur Pardon bled, 
Thou Sinners only Friend, 

T bou Sinners only Friend, 
Thon Sinners only Friend. 


For this we ne'er will hold our Tongue, 
Nor ſhall our Praiſes ceaſe; 
Me evermore will ſing that Song, 
| The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 
De Lord pur. Righteouſneſs. 


No other God we know but thee, 
None elſe did us create; _- 
Thy Glory may we ever be, 
O holy Advocate 
O holy Advocate, 

O holy Advocate. 


"T'was thou, 'twas only thou didRt take 
| The Mediator's Place. 9 75 

When we the Father's Statutes brake, 

All hail thou Prince of Peace | 

All hail thou Prince of Peace ! 

All hail thou Prince of Peace! . 


4 "We daily prove thee: ſtill the ſame, | 
Whene'er our Need we ſee; ( 2 
Thou beareſt ſtill a Saviour's Name, 

E Our Saviour thou ſhalt be 
Dur Saviour thou halt be! 3x 
Our Saviour thou; ſhalt be! 1 | 


[ 


[ 121] 
No Law, nor Sin, nor Hell, nor Death, 
Shall us from thee divide ; 
Strongly we hold that precious Faith, 
or us our Sayiour dy'd, 
For us our Saviaur dy'd, 
For us our Saviour dy d. 


HYMN 1I.. 
The Pilgrim's Song. 


IS E, my Soul, and ſtretch thy Wings, 
R Thy better Portion trace; 


ile from tranſitory Things, 
Tow'rds Heav'n, thy native Place. 
Sun, and Moon; and Stars decay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this Earth remove; 
KRiſe, my Soul, and haſte away 
To Seats prepar'd above. x 


- Rivers to the On run, 

Nor ſtay in all their Courſe: 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the Sun, 
Both ſpeed them to their Sources 2 
So a Soul that's born of God | en ha, 

Pants to view his glorious Face, | 

Upwards tends to his Abodeg g 
To reſt in his Embrace. * 


Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
Preſs onward to the Prize 

Soon our Saviour, will return | 

I Toigaptans & in the man : wit on | | 


% 


4 #5. 1277 X ' 
j 
'L 2 Yet 
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1 
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[1121 
Yet a Seaſon and you know - 
Happy Entrance will be giv'n, _ 
- All our Sorrows left below, | 
And Earth exchang'd for Heav'n, 


HY MN III. 
Calling to follow Je Sus. 


OME, my Father's F To. 
Ye ranſom'd of the Lord; 
Come, ye Sinners, who with me- 
Are ev'ry where abhorr'd ; 
Let us gladly trace his Steps, | 
Who ſuffter'd Death among the Jews, 


| Who the friendleſs Soul accepts, 


. Whom all beſide refuſe, 


Jeſus, the deſpis'd and mean, 
Our Maſter let us own, 


He the Sacrifice for Sin, 
The Saviour he alone: 


Let us take and bear bis Croſe, 


Deſpis'd Diſciples let us be; 
Mock'd. and' lighted, as he was 
For you, my Friends, and me. 


None but Jeſus will we fing, 
None elſe will we #dorez - © © tf 


3 He our Prophet, Prieſt and | Kings 


© Shall be for evermore: | 
None among the heav 'oly Pow' rs, 
Nor one on Earth-our Praiſe may claim, 
None but Jeſus call we ours, 
None but the 1 Lamb! | 


* 
. 
— 
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HY. M N. IV. 0 Fa bo | | a 

The ſame. | 

OME, ye Lovers of the Lamb, 
Join in r | 


Let the whole Society n dd yt 
Sing our Saviour's Clemency. | 


Who like us ſo favour dare? |! ! 


We the Lord's peculiar Care ? 


\ 


Gaye us Manſions on his Throne. enen 


We the precious Stones of Sl. Bf. 1 
Dearly purchas d by his Bod: 


Who can make their Boaſt like us? | 
Who hath e'er been honour'd: thus?" GE 19 291 
We can boaſt, for we are made 
Kings and Prieſts i in Chriſt our Head. "94201, £10 


Jeſus (when we all were poor) 
Out of Love's eternal Store OL, 
Gave to each of us a Crom 


Neither leaves us deſolate, 2 
While we're in our Pilgrim · States 
Here he talks with us, and we 


Him by Faith's Perſpective ſee 


Him we commune with by Pray” rs, 
Well perſuaded he us hears;z. 
Sure we do not pray in vain, 

He kind Anſwers gives n. 


Beſt of Friends the Lord we prove, 


+ ide, Oy ami | | Tx 
| LI Fai. 


ES: | 6 114 | 
| Faithful, gracious, good , the ſame 
Find we is our Lord the Lamb. 


- nn we fing to thee, © 
High exalted Deity 3 
Bleſs we thee, 1 Son, 
Glory be to thee alone 1 


HYMN. V.. 


Cunnis T our- great Melchiſedec. 


MZ HO U dear Redeenier, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear gf thee; 
No Muſic like thy charming Name 
Ne'er half ſo ſweet 9 73855 
O may we ever hear thy Voice 
In Mercy ta us ſpeak; 


Mad. in our ” Prief will we ji, 
Thou great Malchuleder. | 


Our Jeſus ſhall be fill. our „e 
While in this World we ſt ay 
We'll ſing our Jeſu'sJovely Name, 
. When Si Things elſe.decay: 
> When we appear in yonder Cloud, © 
With all his favour'd Throng, MES? 237 971 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, | 
And Cheift ſhall be our ee | 


HYMN wo 
Peace of God's Children. 


8 Saviour, Prince of Re 
Author of our . 


Nineteen 


bx 1 K. * 3 
* 8 - 
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[ 115 ] 
Making Wars and Jarrings ceaſe, 
Cauſing Men, tho' Foes, t'agree, - 

Kindly rule in us; | 
Make us happily go on, 


_ Helping each to bear his Croſs, 


Stedfaſt till our Work is done. 


Let us, like a Flock of Sheep, 

| Cloſe together perſevere, 
True by one another keep, 

Each eſteeming very dear, 
Altogether move ; 

Truly ſubje& be the whole, 

Bound in Bands of trueſt Love, 

One in Heart, and Mind, and Soul. 


May we all one Faith maintain, 

One ſole Doctrine witneſs too, 
Chriſt the Lord our God was lain, 
Slain for us, and this is true, 

He will ours abide ; 81577 
He will our dear Portion bee, 
He who on Mount Calvary dy'd, - 

Jeſus, - Jeſus, only he! | 


Strive we who ſhall love the moſt, 
Who ſhall moſt. in Faith excel, 
Who can of the Saviour boaſt, 
Who can moſt of Jeſus tell: 
This employ us al! 
Daily this contend we for, 
Daily *till the Lamb ſhall call, 
Profp'ring daily. more and more. 


Let us Harid in Hand proceed, 
_ Litdle loving Children be, 


# 


— e 


il n 
il e 
| Dead to Sin, to all Things dead, == | 4 
| 


But alive, dear Lamb, to thee; 
So continue firm; 2 kh. 0 hp 
While beneath us e in lay | 
eternal out-ſtretch'd Arm, 
Till we wake in endleſs Day. 


- HYMN VII. | 
Sitting under Caug1sT's Shadow. 
Loop of Jeſu's Wounds, how good 
Sounds it in our Ears and Hearts ! 
Nothing, ſurely, like that Blood, 
Can ſuch ſolid Bliſs-impart : 
Oh tis moſt divine 
Weary Sinners hither fly, 
Laden with their crimſon Sin, 
This blots out the dreadful Dye. 


You who have the Law obey'd, | 
You who Righteouſneſs t attain, 
Earneſtly by Works aſſay d, & 
But have found your Strife in vain, 
Turn you to Chriſt's Blood, 
Thither look, and you nq more 
Shall lament an abſent God, | 
Nor your dreadful State deplore, 


Whoſo after Reſt enquires, | 
Leet him to this Blood u 
Whoſo truly Peace deſires, 
Jeſu's Blood affordeth much: 
Be perſuaded then; 
Lift ye up your downcaſt Kone, 
See the Saviour bleeding flain, „ 
Ts By — poor Sinner, 38. ere 
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Here may we take up our er. | 
Here for ever happy be 

Here wrap up our bluſhing Face, 

Seeking nought beſide to ſee! 
Here we now ſit down, 

T ruſting in his Blood, and prove 

What the Lord for us hath done ! 
Who can ay tell his Love ? 


H YM N VIII. 
ET Oy . or Song of Praiſe. 


DIALO OU E. 


E ang to thee, thou Son of God, * 
Who. fav'd us by thy Grace z i; ol 


Me praiſe thee, Son of ns whoſe Blood 
Redeem'd our falle 


We thee acknowledge God and Lord, 
Father ere time began; 

Thou art by Heav'n and Earth du 4 ; 
Wirthy ver both to reign. 1 2 0 


To thee all Angels cry aloud, 

*T hro' Heav'n's extended Coalts ; ; 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Ge 

| Of all immortal Hoſts! 


The Cherubim and Seraphim 
Are always praiſing the; 
The Worlds and all the Pow'rs therein 
Adore thy Majeſty. 


The Prophets' gocdly Fellowſhip, 
In milky Garments dreſt, 


Bare thee, thou holy God, and reap 
The fulneſs of ity Reft. 


* 
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T' Apoftles' glorious Compan 
Thy righteous Praiſe proclaim; _ 
The martyr'd Army glorify 
Thy everlaſting Nate. 


Thro' all the World thy Churches join 
+ Na acknowledge thee the Head 1-1 
Father of Majeſty divine, © 
Who ev'ry Pow'r hoſt | made. 


Alſo thy true and pe" 121 
2 Family confeſs; 

oy OF thy Saints, te us 1 known, 

E: ag Lord our Rightengfueſs, 3 


Alſo the Holy Ghoſt we praiſe, 
The Spirit of the Lor a 

' The Comforter, whoſe kindling 4. 

Ol dying Souls reftor d. 


*e "EIN R. pa 
Holy Strife in praiſing Curr, 


IS E, O ye Seed of David, riſes 
Daughters of Zion, ſing; - 


I 5 , Sons of Facob, Feſus praiſe, | 
1. — 600 Zap King. Je 5 
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Our Souls ariſe, and may our ae 
Be tun'd to praiſe the Lamb! 
So ready be our ranſom'd Throng 
To magnify his Name. 


Why ſtay we then?” the Lord extol, | 

. = Zion, break forth in Praiſe;  _ | 
1 ev'ry head nly- minded Soul tor n 
wy Src Tags e 
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Open ye everlaſting Doors, 

Divide ye Gates of Bliſs, | | 

Ne with Dominions, Thrones, and Pow rs, 
Praiſe Chrift our Righteouſneſs. 


HYMN X. 
The ſame. 


I ET us, the Sheep by Jeſus nam d, 
Our Shepherd's Mercy bleſs; N 
Let us, whom Jeſus hath redeem d, 
Shew farth our Thank/ ulneſs.- 


Not unto us, to thee alone, 
'  Blefsd Lamb, be Glory givin! 
Here ſhall thy Praiſes be begun, 


But carried on in Heav n. 


The Hoſt of Spirits now with thee 
Eternal Anthems ſing; 
- To imitate them here, lo! we 
Our Hallelujabs bring. 


Had we our Tongues like them inſpir'd, 
L.igke theirs our Songs ſhould riſe; 
Like them we never ſhauld be tir d, 
But love the Sacrifice... + 


—Till we the Veil of Fleſh Jay down, 
Accept our. weaker Lays; - 
And when, O Lord, we reach thy Thrane, 
Well join in nobler Praiſe. 


> 


Pilgrim's 


— 
* 


ay 


55 HYMN XI. 
Puilgrim's Hymn, a Dialogue. 


ELL us, O ä kno 
Whither ſs faſt ye move? _* w 4 


We, call d to leave the ol below, V 
Are ſeeking one above.” nüt l r 5 


A* 


| gf n 
Whence came ye, ſay, and 1 the Place 
T hat ye are trav ling fro 
From Tribulation; ue, brd“ FO, ack, porls 22 
Are now returning Home, * 


Is not your Native Couny here? _ 9 50 
Like you not this Abod ef We 
We ſeek @ better Country far, A 2 OI 
; City bui t by Gods, N et Ges Nd 


% 
- 
* 


Thither we travel, nor intens 3 
Short of that Bliſs o off (6 ig Dee Po 

Nor we, till in the Sinners. Friend oY 
OT TOY OO 757 * MARE 10 


® Friends of the Bridegroom ye thll reign, * 
Saviour, we aſk no more; e | 
Hail Lamb of God, for Sinners ſain LAG 
2 . Heav'n and Earth adus“ 


HY MN) WM.. 


* 


Reſting under the Croſs. f 
. of Iſr'el, ſee what Shade ; 4 
3 The Croſs does us afford; . 4 


4 was. for weary Trav'lers made, 
* Lord. 7 3 


- 
* : 
* 
* 4 Fg ; 
* 
* 

121 74 
- * - #4 * * 

A #3353 wi 4 


A while ſit Frame and we'll Spec Led Su ol 
To ſing his worthy: Fame; ot nin ABC! ! 

Who to c rd u [ts 

Chrift Feſus, in hes | Nam. LOG ONT 


\ SV #1 


We ſing thy Suff rin  Wounds,. | and LY 
"WM Nine of i 1 | 
We thy Griefs, thur Fin Gd, 857 
| Laus for Sinners lain. 50 al . 


We hail thee, thou by Jews.revil', | N 

Too thee we bow the Knee Wins 

Hail ! very God, the promis'd Child, 
The Prophets fun of this. 


_ While other ee, 


5 


We each will ſing of thee; ak 1 i 
J de has waſh! mo in Wi Blandy CS. 
| mw 2 1 f. iow p 1 
* {503 18511993 17% | 
HYMN, XII. In 


General Praiſe. ta. Cun gr. wc * ** * 


NC E ſlaughter'd, r "Ly 
orgs Ac. eee 1% 
The whole Aſſembly join . 
To yonder Harper's «x. FE vi GRAD 
Our folemn Songs, and: round the'Thrane” 11. vs 
We ſing the Man dent u Sa 1 


Our poor unmeet Society, 
Mix with the happ: 

Of Chriſtians gone. before |. 
And as they bleſs Meſah's. =» : 
We imitate their Song, and Gd +2168] 
1 * OP Re en" f 2 
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— : . J \ 
q * \ 
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2 4. q 
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Expect his Tales i hk e te 
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And Grace to anſwer Grace 2 ylolod bens 
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On God's eternal Throne to eien: d 55d T 
For he for 4 for us, was ny” " „ S 39H 
OA 78 ten ett bs | Tis \ 130 
From ev'ry Peo ple La Lese and Deng a0 ll 
He calls his ra Writing Thong; D 
Let all thy Hoſts Ear Sh, nfefs, - . rn AL 
And call thee Lord our Rida, CE PRION 


We piſs thee,” thou whoſe 8 rit e 15 pos: 
On us thy Kings, 'off u th —— N 
Redeem'd to nia with dur God, A 


And bought and e his Blood. 110 531 


0 | © 85 


Let every Spirit now with thee, 7 
And all on Earth and all o Seh, ot. 
Thy Wiſdom bleſs, and ff thy I W 8. Fre 
With Worlkip due to'thee aon 1 . 
Be Pow'r'and Riches el. | 955 £3 


And Strength and: Tae $1; ebe 
By ev'ry Creature reign add, 
The only everlaſting Lord! nie ee 
mi: STE UT 17, n= yy 
. P 

Fenn Tbe ne. r 


Rx Teig BN, tek ts 568; to ble. 
Jeſus Chriſt, our Joy And l, a 
Let our Praiſe to Vim be Stn He wi, Vir NT? 


High at God 's/RightHand 447115 


Mater, os n dener Ne d 1! N 
Thou art Lord; and ônlythounjnmm 
Thou the blelled Virgin's Seed, 6} e 

Glory of ihy Church and Read. SH Qs 


T 18 181 


Wrought for 


We, thy little Flack, adere 1d 90 
Ever with us; {hewith Love kart ect) Hoot}. 


So long ago his fallen Re 
From Age to Age were ee 


Till they from Ba ment eturn, HY + $443 45 {xt 
| When will che bepty Haanef feels, air 


| 
1 
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© 240 1 
Thee the Angels eeaſeleſa fing, T ne bolt n 
Thee we praiſe, our Pxieſt, our „ 10 94 2001 
Worthy is thy Name of praiſe, . 
Full of Glory, full o tace e m rs rot 
1 Y oF 4 
Thou —.— Twp brought, 1: U 10 * 0 212. 


Of Salvation ke 


1 aun lter 4 50 Li 


Worſhip-i in their 1 det e ; 


Thee, the Lend esc 0% ian 


Dae lieb 20 lei for: ft 
ol obo n 73 4 _ EV 


27 He 2 Y MN. n is 
| Longing for | the"Far . 
OW many Ee ave we been driv'n_ 

Out 1 Hea vn? 
rd, it is Time that ahou reſtore; r 15 
Thy, wand' ring Church eim no moe. 0 


"" EPLIU n V nn e n 
Six thouſand Years are near newly. paſt | 


Since Adam fr . 


Till we join Vie th 


290 


Pris'ners in Houſes 1900 F C Won BEA f* # 
And out of Sight'of heavily Day, i 
They cannot chuſe but.dail ider, bar! Th 79.4 


The Judgment of the martyr'd Lamb? + 

When ſhall the captive Proops oe rt 256 8 

* th" eternal Jubilee! 0e, Wo Nl 
ö Hallen, 


* TT | 
220 
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Haſten, O God, in ev'ry Land, 3 1a 
Send thou thine Angels, and an ; 
Go. ſound Deliv'rance ; loudly blow 
Salvation to the Saints below 1 '' 


« # 


We want to have the Day bel: 


The promis'd great Sabbatic! Tear. 
When far from Gtief, and Sin, and Hell, 
Iſrael in Rn Peace ſhall dwell“ bp 


*Till then, we vil not Ie reſt, 
Thou ſtill ſhalt hear our ft Roqueſ 3 
And this our daily Pray'r ſhall be, 

Lord, ſound the rump of Jubilee! 


H I MN XXXV. 
© All Nations ſhall ferye him. | 


as King, aſſume thy. Pas 


Thou that art the Conqueror; rin: 


Lead thy promis d Glory on, 


Bring the Nations to thy Throne. wil 126; 


* 
7 7 2 
* 


Japhet's Ifles do bleſs-thy: ow b 
Let the Weſt thy. Worth proclaim: - 
Waſh the Ethiopian clean; 
In the Eaſt new Signs be ſeen. 


Great the Band of Haß be found, | 
Who proclaim the joyful Sound; 
Let it to thy Iſrael come, 


Let it bring the wrt rers eren 


> [4 
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To he Brightnef of thy Face, i 1 — 885 | | 


* in Troops the * Race; [1 


„ 4 


"PIE ſhall adorn the Train: 6: bow} © 8 dak 
Mapurchs zeta viola: thy. Neige 4 


When like Lebtag thro”. the Shin, « 2 
Will thy latter Glory riſe? 

When ſhall we'behold thy POW 
When * eee Ham! 105 eine FT 


ö 12 18 nod" IN 


Quickly; Lord, thy/Triumphs bas. 
Tongues and Kindred wait. to 3 328 


Tben ſhall all the choſen Race f A LY 
Shout * redeeming. Ctace. i . | 


" HAN e 
The Piyine Sovereign 


UR God rige, ye Lands, rejoice, 
Lift, ye Iſles, a thankful Voice 3 5 ; 
Ever Throne by one controul'd, nie 
Well ſecures che patlive Wo,. vl % 05 
elk N w Z * a7 bead 
Higher than the Sono Prices : yin ltl 
He bids raging Wayes ſubſide; 
Whate'er Strifes the Nations fly * al e 
The Whole ceniters to hid Will. 2 ach 154 
in 06 ai ils if 
"How 8 wit 5 eas i& 1 241 3. WL | $613 Q1 
* too bis Counſel lies! | 
ry Way his 'Will-i dete, brad! ary 22310 
E. Yay, his er 91 mialaong of VE 
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Thoughts are oo > max pg 21 79-1 
a ſubſerves his ſtandiag Word; 3 
Satan lets, and Men ob ſπτ ash DoF 
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Take Poſſeſſion of thy Home, ls Dive Ec; 


Subje r 
ubjects of the * 


7 will bee 


Wheels encirclin Wheels * | 
Each | in Place 0 Ying it on. ; 


8 Harra ol o wTng 1 
Bleſt is Faith, that truſts his Poweyt Loy eb. 1, 
Bleſt are Saints that wait His Hour: 5 Gt 2 


Haſte, great Con qu' tor, 1 +. — gi 280 * 10 


Let the glorious Cloſe: appear. | Halleluj 


917011 mil 281 219TH 9 7 


| HY N. N XXXVI. WE 
For the Propagation of the Goel, © 


\OME, divine Emmanuel, wy 
Take Poſſeſſion of thy Home, Ehnee Sy 0; 


1 


Now thy Mercy's Wing expand; 1 00 Nut I 
Stretch throughout the han Land, WED 45921 $7 2 
118 
Carry on thy V „„ 
Spread thy Rule from Sea to Sea, d men 
Re- convert the ranfom'd Race, £21.90 ver 
Save us, fave us, Lord, > One.” l 
23 I! ay 21 5 
O that ev y Soul might be | "TM 
Suddenly ſubdu'd to th . ee en 465 TY 
O that all in thee might know 1 nne 9 469 
Everlaſting Lite below t (ROT ee 
or 4 


5 ieee 4s 5) 61-14 


Now thy Mercy $ Wings expand, 
Stretch throughout the bappy Land; b f nol 


Come, divine Emmanuel, _ „ TUG wot} luck * 
280 1 Wiel * 11 v4 Wo 
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> | Rejoicing in Hope.” © 

| Cir of the heaw'olp King, | | 
e o 
your Sa « worthy ae, 28: BH 

Gl doe in his We bear go © = 11 
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: | 
= 
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We are trav'ling Home to God, 1 

In the Way the Fathers os; 4 * 77 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their Happineſs ſhall fee. 


O, ye baniſh'd Sehdpbe glad)... 
Cyril our Advocate is made; "__ 
Us to fave, our e e ah 
Brother to our Souls becomes/® 
Shout, ye little Flock: 5 W I? 2 
You on Jeſu's Throne ſhall reſt; _. e 
There your Seat e d u 1375 LE % 


Fear not, Brethrew, | 
On the Borders of you | 
eſus Chriſt, your per's 5, be 755 7 
Bids you en x 7 
RO 8 i. Wo! 
Bla obediently we Bs 80, 122 Aal A cn oi (1929732 
Gladly leaving a | — PI Jo f N 
Only rte. Leader . Hit Ute tn le ene 
"And we — will follow _ 4 855 ; | 
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| Breattypg, after, T * 

. OVE 1 ling, .. 
Joy of kes Ba me down 
1 Wie : 
All thy faithful Mercies crown. 
Jeſus, thou art al & ae” 7 
Pure unbounded Love choũ . n 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, - el? poli oh 


Enter ever) crembling, kek. 
Brea th: tint 7 vo 
raw 


125 us > rage in Wen enn | 7 
* ws find W e a. n 

e away the Power L Sinntng oy 
and Omega beg” 
End A Faith; as its ini be eee 
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y SNL 5 
Set our Hearts at Ladeny,.. air 
N Sh 1 5 7 1 i 
Come Almight to liver, © 7 "as 3 
„ 
Let us all thy Life 5 — ee 


Suddenly return, ani 1 1 9 
Never more thy Temple, ae, 2 
Thee we would be always blenag, Fe 
Serve thee as thy Hoſts above, t 

Pray and praiſe thee without „ T 10 5 a > 
Glory i in thy precious Love: 5 1 ; 


Fioiſh then thy new ce, 8 * 1 
Pure un may = a 1. ee 
Let us ſee thy great Sal off” Do eld 
Ky reſis by 2 * 3 
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Chang'd from Glory into Glory, - 
*Till in Heav'n we take our Place, 
Till we caſt our Crowns before thee, 
Loft in Wonder, Lova, and Praiſe, 


HYMN: XI. 
The Chriſtian Soldier. | py 


Dunn of Chriſt, ariſe, 
And put your Armour on, 

Strong in the Strength which God ſupplies 
Through his eternal Son; 
Strong in the Lord of Hoſts, 

And in his mighty PoWwWerr, 

Who in the Strength of Jeſus gn” 4 4 
Is more than r * 2 
Stand then in his great Might, 

With all his Strength endu'd, ' 

And take, to arm you fot the F ight,. 
The Panoply of God; | 
That having all Things dene, 

And all your Conflicts paſt, mig 

You may o'ercome thro Chriſt ones £ 


And ſtand entire at laſt. (4 
Jeſus hath dy'd for y him" Fg 22110 
What can bis Love N BO ity a 
Believe; hold faſt your Shield; ind Who „0 
Shall pluck you Ke his Hand? viel) 
Believe that Jeſus reigns, 1558 
All Power to him is:giv'n ;. wy "Di. 2 
- Pelieve, till freed fm n 8 Ch. BY 1 


Tou re call'd from hence to Heaven. >) LI | 
s G97 my 1 7131 er 
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Va Rock can never ſhake: 
Hither, he faith, come up 
The Helmet of Salvation take, 
The Confidence of Hope: 
Hope for his perfect Love, 
Hope for his promis'd Reft, 
Hope to ſit down with Chriſt above, 
And ſhare the Marriage Feaſt. 


In Fellowſhip ; alone, 
To God with Faith draw near, 
Approach his Courts, beſiege His Thevass 
Wich all the Pow' r:of Pray E 
Go to his Temple, go, 
Nor from his Altar move: 
Let every Houſe his Warlni be know, | 
And every Heart his Love. 


From Strength to Sttength go on, 
Wreſtle, and fight, and pray, | 
Tread all the Pow'rs. of Darknefs down, 
And win the well- fought fr 5 

Still let the Spirit cry 


In all his Soldiers, „Come, | 
Till Chriſt the Lord'deſcerids from "high, 
And takes the Conqu rotn Home. 


H MN XII. 
Panting after God. 


7 Hobi hidden Love of God, whoſe Height, 
Whoſe Depth unfathom'd no Man e 
I fee from far thy beauteous Light, 
Inly I figh for thy Repoſee. 
oY Heart is pain'd, nor can it be 

it W till it find Reſt in thee. 


0 2 | 18 
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Is there a Thing beneath the Sun, _ 
That ſtrives with thee my Heart to ſhare ? 
Ah tear it thence, and reign alone, + 
The Lord of every Motion there : 
Then ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 
When it has found Repoſe in thee. . 


O hide this Self from me, that 
No more, but Chriſt in me may live! 
My vile Affections erucifr,, | | 
Nor let one darling Luft ſurvive. © © 
In all Things nothing may I ſee, | 
Nothing deſire, or feek, but thee. 


O Love, thy fov'reign Aid impart, - 
To ſave me from low-thoughted Care: 
Chaſe this Self-will 8 all my Heart, 
S Through all its latent Mazes there. 
Make me thy duteous Child, that WE 

| Cealſeleſs may Abba Father cr. 


| HLEOAICA STII 23 73: » 
Each Moment draw from Earth away 
My Heart that lowly Waits thy Call; 
Speak to my inmoſt Soul, and ſay, 
1 am thy Love, thy God, thy All! 
To feel thy Pow'r, to hear thy. Voice, 
To taſte thy Love be all my Choice. 


5 Come let us jon, * 

| Together combine, 45 

To praife our dear Saviour, our Won ves f 
| b hos 8 þ c [12.1 MS 8401 . 8 im 


* 
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Him let us adore, _ 1 
Who cover'd with Gore, 


Late hanged on Calv'ry, both * and poor. 


He worthy is bleſs d 
By Spirits at reſt, 
Who once in this Deſert, his Godhead confeſs'd. 


The heavenly Spheres, 
Who ſaw him in Tears, 
Yea every ſtrong Angel, his Perſon reveres. 


The Prophets who told - 
His Sufterings of old, 
Sing now ſweet Thankfgivings; © on Pſalt'ries 6 


[Gold. 
The Fathers to Whom 


He ſhew'd he would come, | We 
Now in his Pavilion take up their long Home. 


The Spi irits of Men, „ er. oy 
Who for him wete fan, 1 
From Abel the Tee ſhare” now 43 his 5 
IT eign. 

The Apo ſtles who. food 4g 2 
Reſiſting to Blood, 165% 3 

For ay bd, d in their God. n e 


ien 

The Confeſſors too, . 

Them proftrating low, F 
Caſt down their briphie Mitres, and pn bow, 


1 re . 


O Church of the Lamb, Ha ene 
Here met do the ſame, 

With Saints and with Angels, bleſs Jeſus's } Name. 
O 3 My 


L150 1 
My Soul bear a Part, 
For ranſom'd thou ar 


By Jeſu s Blood- ſheddtg, his Burial ang Smart. 


To him that was flain, 
Ihe ſcorn'd Nazarene, | | 
Be Glory and Hoyour, let al ay Ame. 


HYM N. XIII. 


Longing for the Laiter- Day Glory. 


AVIOUR of the World attend, 
Hearken tohy People's Moan : 
Art thou not the Sinners Friend! 
Art thou not their Friend alone? 
Then thine Ear incline; 
While they for Redemption cry, 
Think upon that Word of thine, | 
Jour Redemption draweth nigh,” 


— 


— — —— — —y—„-— — = — — v = 
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* 


| Hear- Thou not the many, Praxrs, 
Offer d by thy church, þ with h Thee 
hou not, u h — 

Pour's before 5 Majeſty 
8 -Mark'ſt thou not e ? 
Mind'ſt Thou not the Earnings Oe 
| Of thy ranſom'd little ones, 1 
1 Proſtrate tound thy Nb e 7 
Is it nothing, Lord, to Thee, | 

That ſo many Years they've cry 4 A 
Muſt their Suit unanſwer'd 
Shall their Pray'r VB. {nll deny'd? 


. , 6d Ro) x# | 
: « : - » * 
des is 2 — 2 *. 4 4 . 8 . ” , a 3 ; For 
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A For thy Mercies' Sake, 
Turn Thou the Captivity, - 

Bring the baniſh'd Brethren back, 

Lord, unite them all in Thee. 


Wi > LW 
Y * ons : 


Be the Captive Exile loos'd, | 2 
Lord, the Jubilee proclaim ! 
All who Liberty refus'd, ; 
Let them call upon thy Name; 
Whoſo ealls on Thee, 
Shall Deliv'rance gladly prove, 
Shall thy Spoil, dear Jeſus, be, 
Monuments that Thou art Love. 


Let thy Blood's ſo boundleſs Pow'r, 
Wide as the Creation reach; 

Sweetly loud from Shore to Shore, 
Thy eternal Mercy preach ; 

Let the ranſom'd Seed 

Hear, and to thy Temple flow, 

All for whom Thau deign'ſt to bleed, 
Let them thy Salvation know. 


Lift thy Enſign 2 high, 
Let thy bloody Croſs be ſeen, 
Let thy ſcarlet Banners fl 
Glorious in the Sight of Men; 
Sound/the Angel loud, 
Now begins the Jubilee 
* Now Salvation comes from God! 
* All together it ſhall fee !” “ 


F 
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H Y MN XLIV. 
Chriſt our Great High- Prieſt, 


Good High-Prieſt is-come, 
Supplying Aaron's Place, 
And taking up his Room, 
Diſpenſing Life and Grace: 
The Law by Aaron's Prieſthood came, 
But Grace and Truth by Jeſu? 8 Name. 


My Lord a Prieſt is made, 
As ſware the mighty God, 
To Iſrael and his Seed, 
Ordain'd to offer Blood, 
For Sinners who. his Mercy: ſeek; 
A Prieſt, as was Melchiſedec, | 


He once Temptations knew, 
Of ev'ry Sort and Kind, 
That he might Succour ſhnew, 

| To ev'ry tempted Mind: 

In ev'ry Point the Lamb was try'd .. 
Like us, and then for us he 2 


He dies, but lives again, 
And by the Altar ſtands; 
There ſhews how he was lain, 

And op' ning his pierc'd Hands, 


1 other Priefts diſclaim, - 
And Laws and OfFrings too; 
None but the bleeding Lamb 
The mighty Work can do: 
e ſhall have all the Praiſe, for He 
Alone, me lov'd, and dy'd for me. 


He bides a Prieſt, and pleads our Cauſe, 
S Tranſgreſlors of his righteous law 3 
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HT MN XLV. 
Funeral Hymn for a Believer. 


5 IS finiſh'd ! *tis done! 
The Spirit is fled, 
The Pris'ner is gone, 
The Chriſtian is dead! 
The Chriſtian is living 
In Jeſus his Love, 
And gladly receiving 
A Kingdom above. 


All Honour and Praiſe 

Are Jeſus's Due ; 
Supported by Grace, 

He fought his Way thro' 
Triumphantly glorious, 
Thro' Jeſus's Zeal, 

And more than victorious, 

O'er Sin, Death, and Hell, 


— 


Then let us record 
The conqu'ring Name, 
Our Captain and Lord 
With Shoutings proclaim : 
Who truſt in his Paſſion, 
And follow our Head, 
To certain Salvation 


We all ſhall be led. 


O Jeſus ! lead on 
Thy Militant Care, 
And give us the Crown 
Of Righteouſneſs there; 


Where 
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Where dazzled with Glory 

The Seraphim gaze, 

Or proſtrate adore thee 

In Silence of Praiſe. 5 


Come, Lord, and aiſplay 
Thy Sign in the Sky, 
And bear us away | 
To Manſions on bigh ; 

Ss The Kingdom be giv'n, 

| The Purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in Heav'n 
Eter nally tine, 


H Y MN XL VI. 
The ſame. 


1 Os ANNA to Jeſus on high! 

| : Another is enter'd his Reſt, 
Another is ſcap'd to tlie Sy, 

And lodg'd in Immanuel's Breaſt : 

'The Soul « our Siſter is gone | 

To heighten the Triumph Wave 


Exalted to Jeſus's Throne, 
And claſp'd in the Arms of Nor Love, 


Hom happy the An 50 that fall 

Tranſported at Telus O Name! 7 45 

The Saints whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 

To ſhare in the Feaſt of the Lamb ! 

No longer impriſon'd in Clay, | 

Who next from-his Dungeon ſhall fly 'T 

ho firſt ſhall be ſummon'd _— o 
tired merciful . it 12 12 Out 
5 | © Jeſus! 
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O Jeſus ! if this be thy Will, 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Thy Council of Mercy reveal, 
And whiſper the Call to my Heart : 
O give me a Signal to know _ 
It ſoon thou would'ſt have me to move, 
And leave the dull Body below, _ 
And fly to the Regions of Love. 


H Y MN XLVI. 
The ſame, 


HA N K S be to God, whoſe faithful _ 
Hath call'd another to his Breaſt ; | 
Tranſlated him to Joys above, . 

To Manſions of eternal Reſt, 


By Wieder Sp? rits ene 

Lodg'd in the Garner of the Sky, 

He reſts; in Abraham's Boſom laid, 

He lives with God, no more to die. 


O that we all may thus breaks thro', , 
The Crown- with holy Violence (ice, 
The ſtarry Crown to Conqueſts due, 
The Crown of Life and W 


Will not the rightequs udge beſtow 125 : af + 
The Prize on all whoſeck Him here,; 
And long, while ſojourning below, „ 41 


To ſee their much loy'd Lord appear EY 


He 
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He will, (our Hearts cry out) he will 
Theſe eager Wiſhes more than meet, 
Theſe infinite Deſires fulfil, | 
And make our Happineſs compleat. 


O what a ſoul o'&pow'ring Thought! 
Tis Extacy too great to bear! 

We all at once ſhall be up- caught, 
And meet our Jeſus in the Air. 


H Y MN XLVIII. 


The ſame. + 


A H ! lovely Appearance of Death, ; 


No Sight upon Earth is fo fair: 


Can with a dead Body compare, 
With ſolemn Delight I ſurvey _ 


In Love with the beautiful Clay, 

And longing to lie in his Stedd. 
How bleſt is our Brother, bereft” | 
How eaſy the Soul, that hath left 


This wearifome Body behind! 
Of Evil incapable thou, 


No longer in Miſery now, 
No longer a Sinner like me. 


Ot all that could burthen bis Mind! 


Not all the gay Pageants that breathe, N 


The Corps when the Spirit is fled, . 


| Whofe Relicks with Envy I ſee; 


This 
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This Earth is affected no more 

With Sickyeſs, ſipken n Hain: 
The War in the Members is o'er, 

And never ſhall vex him again. 
No Anger henceforward, or Shame, 

Shall redden this innocent Clay; ; 
Extinct is the animal Flame,. 1 1 4 
And Paſſion i is vaniſtid awag. 


This languiſhing Head is at Reſt, 
Its Thinking and Aching are o'er; 
This quiet immoveable Breaſt 
Is heav'd by Affliction no more: 
This Heart is no longer the Seat 
Of Trouble and-torturing Pains. 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 


It never ſhall flutter again. 


The Lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By Sorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal Repoſe, | 

Have ftrangely forgotten to weep: 

The Fountains can yield no Supplies, -. 
Theſe Hollows from Water ate r * 
The Tears are all wip'd from theſe Eyes, | 
And Evi) they never ſhall lar. | 


'To mourn and $0 ſuffer is mine, 
While bound id a Priſon I breathe, 

And ſtill for Deliverance. pine, 
And preſs to the Iſſues of Death: 

What now with my Tears I bedew, 

O might I this Moment become, 
My Spirit created anew, 
My Vleſh be conſign'd ” the Tomb! 


vis 


The 


t 158 th 
| 
| - The fame, 


Save us from the World beneath, 
om a Life of Pain releaſe u, 
From a Life of daily Death: 
Liften to the ceaſeleſs —.— | 
Of thy plaintive Tune. Dose; ls 


i 


Take us to our Church above. 


In the Garner of the Grave; 


Us from all our Trouble ſave | oh 
Us, in infinite Compaſſion, 

To our happier Friends unite, 
Raiſe us to our h Station, 


Still we bear aber thy Dying, 
In our feeble Bodies here, 
ng zuiſhin for thee, and 25 55 
Light of Life in us appear; 
Take us to thy kind Embraces, 
To thy heay'nly Banquet lead; 
Wipe the Sorrow from our Faces, 
Set the Crown * our Head. — 


HYMN ALIX; 


J's S, comet our deareſt Jeſus, 
r 


Anſwer, Lotd, thy dente, Groaing, 


| Many a Soul is lodg'd before ws, | | 
Jeſus, come ] to Life reſtore us, ta © & 


Rank us with thy s Saints i in We 1 


Cunts r's 


1189 1 
RI MN I. 
CAI T's Nativity. 


LL Glory to God, and'Peace upon Earth, 
A Be meg > abroad at Jeſus's Birth; 
he forfeited. Favour of Heaven we ine 
Reſtor d in the Saviour-and Friend of Mankind, * 


Then let us behold Meſſias the Lotd, 

By Prophets foretold, by Angels ador'd; © 

Our God's Incarnation with Angels proglaims Os 
And publiſh: Salvation In Jeſus's Name. 


Our newly-born King by Faith we have ſeen, 
And joyfully ſing his Gbodnefs to Men, 
That all Men may wonder at what we import, 
And thankfully ponder his Love in thelr Heart. 


What mov'd the Moſt High ſo greatly to ſtoop ? 
He comes from the Sky, our Souls to lift up; 
That Sinners, forgiven, might happy return 
To God and to Heaven; their Maker is born. 


Immanuel's'Lhve let Sinners confeſs, : 
Who comes from above to bring us his Peace: 


* 


Let e'ery Believer his Mercy adore, 
And praiſe him far ever, wh 


en Time is no more. 


1 


[ x60 ] 
HYMN II. 


The ſame. ; / 


War our Fears © 41.3 . 
he Godhead: ap f | 
In Chriſt dart, A gi 

The Father of Mercies in Jeſus the Child, 


He comes FAG above 

In manifeſt: Love, 

The Deſire of our Eyes, 

The meek Lamb of God, in a Manger he lies; 


At Immanuel's Birth 6 ris 

What a Triumph on Earth! 

Vet could it afford th 

= No better a Place for its heavenly Lord ! 


Tie Ancient!of Dubs, 
To redtem a loft Race; 430 
From hi Glory — RFC 3601 
Self Humbled, ————— * 


Made Prefh fur our Lare, r 
Tbat we might partake e eee 
The Nature Divine; ee 


| And AM ain in his Image his Holineſs fine: 


An heavenly Birth 

Experience on Earth, 

And riſe to his Throne, 

And live with our 7 eternally one. 


Then 


1.261 


Then let us believe, 
And Naa, receie 


The * they bring, 
Who publiſh to Sinners their ſl and 3 


And while we are here, at ; 

Our King ſhall appear; 4 

His Spirit impart, th 7 
And form his fol Image of Love i in uy Heart. A 


H Y MN II 


The ſanme. 196 T 
OME, thou long g· expected 1 eee 
C Born to ſet thy People ſree ?; | adi 

From our Fears and Sins relieve us 
Let us find our Reſt in the 
Iſrael's Strength and Conſolation, . 
Hope of all the Earth thou art; A 
Dear Deſire of every Nation , - - - * 
Joy of every Jopging . oe 
Born thy people to deliver... on wes: my Tong” 
Born a Child, and yet a r 
rn to reign in us for ever, 5 5 
— thy gracious Kingdom bring: dl eine lf 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our Hearts alonez 
By thine all-ſufficient Merit. * Re 
"Raiſe us to thy Warn TOPS OT 

£ 2 Dei one 


ah 


b 1. 


2 


2 


ee 


E T Angels and Arch els ng 
The wonderful-Imman __ 
Adore with us our pew wrborn Ki 
And ilk the joyful N A 
All Earth and 3 8 ever join'd 
To praiſe the Saviour of Mankind. 


The everlaſting God comes dawn, 
| Fo ſojourn with the Sons of Men; 8 
1 Without his Holtz or Orden, eie eee 


3 1 i) 


7 — 
* 


— 


The great weilte l. a 1-7 2: 0 mot k „ 
Or all his dazling Glorles chord, 0 C7621 T 
| The everlaſting God is born! en da a 50 

Angels, behold that fofint's Pack,” i 


Wich rapt'rous Awe the Godhead own? ESL 
Tis all your Heaven on Him to gat, 
And caſt your Crowns before his Throne. as 
Though now he on his-Footft6of hies 
Ve know he built both Earth and Skies: - A 
By him into Exiftence bro 


3.50 — mor 2 
Fe ſung the all creati 4 amd nich d 
Le beard him call our World from! tidaght, WA 

| Again, in Honour of our Lord. | dr v9 
ve Morning Stars, your Hymns employ; © + -! 
And ſhout, ye Sons of God, for Joy. 

3 


. 9 CHRIS T's 


fir]. 9 ; 
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Cunts 7's Incarnation. 


LL-wiſe, all-goods almighty, Lords, 
Jeſus, By higheſt Heaven ador 'd, 
Ere Time its Courſe began; 
How did thy glorious Mercy ſtoop 
To take the fallen Nature up, 
When thou thyſelf. wert Man by 1 


Tir eternal God from Heav'n came bg — 
The King of Glory dropt his Crown, thi; 

And veil'd his Majeſty wg rig 1 
Empty'd of all but 7 he came; 3 ay 7 3 
Jeſus, I call thee by the Name aN. 

Thy Pity bore for ma. 


O holy Child, fi Il let ee r Jn 

Bring Peace to us Poor Worms of Ran 100 cid 
And Praiſe to God on hight, : ?: 
Come, thou, who, didſt my *Fleſh 4uthe, * {1 

Now to the abject Sinnex | come, Ive 
Andina Anger 8 


5 


Didſt thou not in thy Perſon join | od 

The Natures Huma and 8 b pts . 

— God, ang | en, mig ht Fein t, ll * 
enceforth infeparably eee 

Haſte then,/ and make thy Nature kiiown' m 


Incarnate@ i in me. 91 L150 


* , 
«CI: 56 


[ 264 } 
In my weak ſinful Fleſh appear 
O God, be manifeſted here, 7 
Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy, 
Thy Kingdom, Lord, ſet up within 
My waiting Heart, and all my Sin, 


_ . 
. = RX 
— —— 4 ae — 1 
— — — - — — 


The Devil's Works Aer. 5 8 
nr MN IM 
Judgment. | 


O he af countleſs Trumpets | 
Blow before the bloody Sinn, 
Midſt ten thouſand Saints and Angel, 
= See the Crucified ſhine: .. | 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah! Hallelujah : 
| Wellcome, wel: bleeding Lamb! 1 


Now his Merit, by the Harpers, 
'Thro' th' eternal Deep reſounds; 
Now reſplendent ſhine his Nail-prints,, e woes 
- Ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee his Wounds : ' , 


They who yierc'd. him, the who pie] kids, 
0 (7,906 ebe him, 
Shall at his Appearing wail. 


"Ev? ry Iſland, Sea, and 1 f 
= Heay'n and Earth, ſhall flee away; ogy 
All who hate hinf, muſt, aſhamed, 1 
= Hear the Trump prodlairh the Day. © vat” 

Come to Judgment, come to 1 come to | 
Stand before the Son of Man. 1 6 admit, 


901 


Saints, 


| 1166 J. 
Saints, who love him, view his Glory, 
- Shining in his bruifed Face, 7 

His dear Perſon on the Rainbow, 

Now his People's Head ſhall raiſe,  - 
Happy Mourners, happy Mourners, happy: 
YIu I [Moeurners, 
Lo! in Clouds, he comes, he comes, | 


Now Redemption, long expected, 
See in ſolemn Pomp appear; 
All his People, once deſpiſed, | 
Now ſhall meet him in the Air. lk oth 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! | 
Now the promis d Kingdom's come. 
View him ſmiling, now determin'd 
Ev'ry Evil to deſtroy; - | 
All the Nations now ſing him 
Songs of everlaſting Joy. MT ave! * fol 
O come quickly! O come quickly! O r 
Hallelujah! come, Lord, come. [quickly ! 


Wyo. «3 BL 


FELT 
| Ma Sad x. SOIPT. HH BITC 
HT MN EVIL 

q * C pa 7 , # 4% = 

Admiring Cz 1s 7's Love. -. 


E Children of my Gd. 

Ve dear peculiar Race.. 
Who're waſh'd in Jeſu's Blood, | 
And fav'd through Fajth by Grace: 
Attend and join to tell his Fame, | 

Whom John the Baptiſt calld the Lamb. 


From 


1268.7 
From all Eternity 
le lov'd the Sinner's Tram, 
Hie Love him fort'd to die, © 
Compell'd him to be ſlain 
For us, and in our Stead he ſtobd. 
With il his Garments rolf d in Blopd. , 


—— — 


| | 09 It! ni on 
His Heart he ſet on us | 
| When we were Enemies: 
| And on th' accurſed Croſs, 

| Amidſt his Tears and Cries, 

Ke pray'd for us, who us d him fo, 

Wo Father, they know not what they do. 

= He thought upon us when | 
je 00d 5 


ban ont bis Meat,” 

| In all his Griefs and Pan 
= In all his ehlefeſt Smart: 
= Tho! we it caus'd, he all forgt . ES 

WT Ang bare le her he might u faves 1 | | 


pt -F th 2 \: 8&4 © £1, £24 7 
VA. i . 24 LACIE 17S TEWT oS 3, 4 
4 


| Still ke-remains the fas, | 
| 14 His Foes he loves, and cries, | ; 


Believe ye in my Name, * 
L.iſt up (ye Loft) your Eyes: 
= Behold me, and you yet ſhall live Ws 
= I freely will Salvation give, ny, No 


"IT ty 7 
2. * i 
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Th 7 $3 xy <3 #7 
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1 67 
come let us join, 1 


In Muſic divine, 
The Saviour to laud, 
'Tis meet and fit, 
It is charming and perfectly ſweet, 
The Saviour to praiſe, our Lord and our God; 
'Tis a pleaſure to ſing 
Of a crucify'd King, 
With Courage — | 
The Angels that love us, 
And Seraphs above us, 
Do always the ſame. 
Hark ! hark | how they ſhout, 
All Heav'n throughout, 


. In ſounding his Name. 98 1 


Come all that are here, 
Your Thankſgiving rear, 1 
reer 
'Tis good we ſhou dd. 
It is lovely and better than Food, 45 
It raiſes our Joy, and baniſhes Grief; _ 
Then in him we'll rejoice, 
Up to him lift our Voice, 
And Spirit within, 
Who lov'd us ſo great. 
To waſh us complete 
From Guilt and from Sin. 
Hark | hark | how they ſhout, 
All Heav'a throughout, 
A Jeſus divine! ” 15 


U 768 1 
He's worthy, they cry, 

The Lauſb that did 7 H- 
So warbles their Tongue, | 
Let us do. thus, :> oft $04.4 1 $91 arm) F 

It is comely his Praiſe to diu, ; 

A Theme ever proper Wave 

» *Tis our Duty and Gaia, » 

And it 1 — LE ene, #5 40 
His Praiſe to repeat, tig 2 100 48 57 

Who Pardon diſpenſes, 21185 F K 21 

For all our Offen ces. 

Tho ever fo gm... DJ nai * 

Hark | hark ! how dey thous 

All Heav'n throughout 

A Saviour e N x t ar — 4 
| boi yoarls ww; _ | aid Au 


All Glory to him, 1 vs Wo | 
Who Souls does Ba aul n | 
From Converſe unfit ; 1 

Agree do we, Nude $28 If TE m0 5 
It will ever becomi ing us be, Wieck 190 ' 
Hoſanna to Jeſus with Tor rranſini 

; To God's dear bel Son, A 
Be all Praiſe and Renown, s yh — 1 
Dominion and Might, ven 2 et 2) 
Who Sinners embraces, 4 0 > = 
And fills them with Graces, on 


To do what is right. n 1 $1348 bo 
© 5) 20 var: 44 ; 


Hark ! hark] how they 1 4 7 
All Heav'n throu ut, aden 5b 4 
The Morning far bg icht: | 
on YO bright. 2 | 
Come ſing him once more, * eh HA 
| (We may not give oer) a EW 
n For 
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For 8 Who 

Beguil'd, defil'd, 

And to bring them to God reconcil'd, 

He ſtill intercedes, ava whey ſuccoods.” 

This dear Saviour of 
Let us ſing once 
Who purges his own, 

And makes them all glorious, 

' And more than yictorious, \ $ | 8 
Then 1 eee e 
Hark bak! hom they ſnout, 9 10 1 
All Heav'n throughout, 
The Lamb on nnen 


To Na and Som, 
And Dove, three in eg 
Be Glory and Praiſe, Es 
By us, and thoſe, o m al 
Who in glorious celeſtial — ach 
Do ceaſeleſs their Songs of Phanklgving riſe 
May the three: one be ſung 
By each Cherubin Tongue; 
7 Let no 2 be mute, 
oin Bei tal * 
And Bene terreftrial, MY MH 
The Codes and. Minute, 
Join all in one Choir, 
The Dove, Son, and Rt 8 
WA Praife to ſalute.” 


n NIMH 
Praiſe to Chriſt, | 


FerserING of David, David's Root; 


Hou Jeile's bien, ad: * Fruit; 


To 


„ 
5 — 
6 On 
- 
, » 
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To Thee propitious, Thee our King, 
The Tribute of our Hearts:we bring, iG 10" 


111 * D i221 
While all thy Nercies we enjoy, ad nid 1 b.. 
Hymns ſhall our grateful Lips employs” . n 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing 
We'd gladly wait, and love, and fing, » TY 


| Haſten the Time when we ſhall. ſhine - 0 | n- 610 
With Angels, and Arche Angels] join 1h 


With righteous Spirits güne before 
For ever thy ſweet Name t adore. 1 = In 


With them our raviſh'd: Souls 000 IBN 

And ſhare with them thy, MarringyF 5 
Among their Number, in their L 10} 
We'd pant to join, andi chirſt 7 be, 


N ' N "MK 8 

And while our Souls are this b $ £2 yo 
Leſt we ſhould fall, or turn aſide, ot 
Jeſus, our kind Protection ey $03 £09145). 4 

And love us with ae . db. „ 

aid. 197 82 . 

1 f = In = I! 9116-1 "1 oo N 
| | jol 
. Y M * i * 


18 . my Soul e 6 87 
Angels praiſe . 


3 t LY 17 
With them ve Fakes, MY | | 11 
10 = 


Father, Lord of ev'ry Spirit, 
In thy Light 1 
Lead me righhlt. 2 


Thro my Saviour's Merit. nhl EACT 

Never caſt me from thy Piney, 4 
Till my Soul ; "nat Ii; 
Shall be full NEE ; 

O my Jeſus, God Almighty, oY old 517 
L 
Till I fee | 
Thee in Sajem's Hr. 0 Sen 55 

0 0 11 ! : 
Holy Ghoſt, by Jeſus given, my 
"Be my by Jef po | ka as 5 
Leſt 4 e 
Shut me out of Heaygne, "AR 3 


605 3s 


Thou this Night was't 2 elit, 
With me ftay 


All the Day, bra e 
Ever my Ning 3 


Holy. holy, holy Giver 4511 1 u 
Of all Good, eo ch lie dn 
Life and Food, * . 


Reign rd for ever. Aire ai wonder oR 
: ö | 12 >} 
7 „ Y 4 1. 
Dar 1 tie 232300 A 
Q 2 EVEN- 
d ; 
—_— 
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HYMN LX. 
EVENING. 


\R E I fleep, for w_ On AF 
This Ja ſhe'd $5. ; 
”\ By my God, | 


I will bleſs my Saviour. 


O my Lord, what ſhall 1 bender 
To thy Name, e 
Still the ſame 

en good, and tender? 


Leave me not, but ever love 41 


Let thy Peace  _ . - ..- 'J 
Be my Bliſs, pf * 
me ax; rel 
Viſit me with thy mm [6:31.60 vt 7Þ 
Let thy Care 


"YL 2 nn 

Round my — * = Ok 
Thou my Rock, my Guard, my Toner, 
b 1 ns: 4 yy Aust *. 0 
ur Fe hoe) n 10 
erate thy Power. +2097}. bas. i. 


| So, nee Death 1 Humber, 1 8 obs ae 


* = 9 
VP -\ 
. #87 I 4 
% 


| Let me riſe 
With the Wiſe, 
SF Counted in their Number. 


4 29 


* 


— 
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HYMN. LXI. 
Behold the Man! 


E ſerious Souls draw near, 
My Song of Jeſus hear ;: 
Roll'd in Biood his Garments ſhine. *. 
See him gloriouſly divine; | 
On his Hands your Names appear, 
Come with me, his Kingdom ſhare. 


Rivers of Pleaſure flow r 
From him for you to know ;_ 
You, who for your Saviour mourn; 
You, by Blood and Water born ; 
You, who glad the Word receive; 
You, who taught of God believe. 


Th” exalted Saviour ſee, f : IE ix 
He liv'd and dy'd for thbeem 
For you he came down from God, 
Empty'd all his Veins of Blood; 
This, the Lamb for Sinners lan, 80 
Guilty Souls, Behold the Man! . | 


Come near, e weary, came, 
His Arms ſhall make you Gy 5 
He, the Fruit of Jelle? $ Sem,” 
Opens you the living Stream; 
Jeſus, Gr of David's Line, 8 
Tou unto himſelf ſhall Nr 3 


Your Folly he ſhall hide, © n We f eg 
And bury in his Sidez, 1 


* * 


O come near, his Mercies tele, 4 26 11 
d Let your Sins on him be caſt; | 


2 


1274 
approach, for he ſhall bear 
your WG neu 1 


All ** Troubles tire | 
Wyse d reſt from Sine Dies, - 
Jeſus bids you to the Feaſt, 

There is your eternal Re 
Come with me, and ye mal b 
His an everlaſting Love. 


Bold 
All 


H Y M N 181. 
1 Chriſt's Aſcenſion. I cs 


Aa che Day i ſees him riſe, 


1 Le abends his native Heaven. 


< Lift your Heads, eternal. Gates ! 
« Wide u unfold the radiant Scene, 
Take the King of Glory in.“ 


cCircled round wich Angel- Bo 
Their triumphant 1 2 * 


— 8 Pr —_ RO — 
2 


Take the King ef Ge u 


Him though higheſt Heaven receives, 
Still he loves the Earth h Tio, PA 
Though returning to his I hrone, 


Still he calls Manking | his, e 
* = 


There the pompous Triumph waits 12 


Conqu ' ror o'er Death, Hell, and FE e 


- * 
[2 
— 


5 H Raviſh'd Nan our wiſhful Eyes ! 6s 
riſt, a while to Mortals-giv'n, - - + 


1785 

See, he lifts his Hands above! 
See! he ſhews the Prints of Love t 
Hark ! his gracious Lips beſtow 
Bleſſings on his Church er 

Self for us be see e 16497] 
Prevalent his Death he pleads: 

Next himſelf prepares our Place, | 
Harbinger of human Race.' 


Maſter (will we ever fa Aa ea 
Taken from our Head 

See, thy faithful Servants _ 
Ever gazing up to Woo? © 


Grant, 
High above yon u Heighty 

Grant our may thither — 
2 thee beyond the Skies -. 


Ever u 
Waft 


33 — — out Lord ſhall 819 
Longing, gaſping after Nome. 


There may we with'thes remain | 
Partners of thine'endlefs 
There thy Face unclouded ths 


WS 


* „* 
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Find our Heaven of Heavens in chee. 
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J K SU, ſhew x us e thy — 


By thy myſtic Incarnation, 

By thy pure Nativi a a ; 
Save us thou, our ne Gene, 
Into all our Souls impart 
Thy divine and holy Nature, 
Form thyſelf within our Heart. 


By thy Spirit. cireumciſe u 
Kindle in our Hearts a W 


Into all thy glorious Name. 


thy Faſting and Temptation .. 
1 our vain Delires, ' 
Take away what Senſe or ras 
Appetite or Fleſh requires: 


Every tempted Soul defend; 
Save us in the fiery Trial, 
Make us faithful to the Pd, 


By thy great and bitter Palkon 
By thy — on the Tree, 
| Save us from the Indignation 
| Due to all Mankind and me: 


+ . Gaſping out thy lateſt Breath, 
1 By thy precious Death's applying 
dave us from eternal Death, 


By thy firſt Blood- ſhedding heal us; 
Cut us off from ey'ty Sinn 

By thy Circumciſion ſeal us, 

"Write thy Law-of Love eee 


By thy Baptiſm baptiſe us 


| Arm us with thy Self- dental, 


Hanging, bleeding, panting, dying, 


(In thy Strength-we ſtrive with _ 4 


en 


* 
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_ — 
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For his Majeſty King GRO RGE, 
And lo! in Faith we pray for ours; 


By 


(197 ] 
By the Pomp of thine aſcending, 
Live we here to Heav'n reftor'd 3 
Live in Pleaſures never ending, 
Share the Portion of our Lord: N 
Let us have our Converſation 
With the bleſſed Sp'rits above; 
Sav'd with all thy great Salvation, 
Perfectly renew ꝗ in Love. | 


HYMN LXIVV. 


Royal Family. ye ga 
OR D. ue bad bid dy People en 
L For all chat bear the ane 1 * 
nd thy Vicegerents nein - © 


Rulers, and Governours, and Powers : 


Nor can we pray in vain. 


Jeſus, thy choſen Servant guard, IV 
* on threat ning Danger ward. 4. 
Fay Ola ious" er 


1 all his Griefs — Troubles coſe, 


To Life eternal lead. 


Cover his Enemies with a 3 
Defeat their dire malicious Rim 
Their baffled Hopes deſtroy; _ 5 
But ſhower on him thy Bleſſings downu; 
Crown him with Grace, with Vary eo . 
And everlaſting Joy. : 


In hoary Hairs be thou his God, | 
Late may he ſeek that high Abodez | wht, 
A 2 0 ATR 


0 Of 


1 198; ] | 

Of VEN full, Dive happy Ee oJ 41) 
Accounted worthy by thy Grac {nope 2 
To fill a Throne above. 1 1 


And when thou doſt his Sp'r rit receive, 
O give us in his Offspring, give 
s back our King again; Sg 
| Preſerve them, Providence divine, T at PR 
And let the long illuſtrious n 
To lateſt Ages rei ggg. 


Secure us of his royal Race 
A Man to ſtand before thy Face, 
And exerciſe thy Power ; | 


: 
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The ſeventk Prumpet ſpeaks INS % . 
he Lightnings flaſh, the Thaiders roll, . on I P 
He's welcome t the faithful Soul; 


K. comeg, POE. che Jadge feen: 


— 


nden Aar! t 2th] 


See the Almighty ſeſus crown dd. 


Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 7 LEES e 
And Gloty decks the Saviour's Face, 


9714 # 
- Jhom W os Voices ſound, Lads 281 (1 
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Delceud: an pd ety Theres 31 24 48cm 936 
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Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, welken. to 


II. 2 Anand Its 29 00 


lor, Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory decks the $aviour's 


He claims the Kingdoms for his on: 01 9 64 


*_ % 8 4. 
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[279 Wo”, 
The Kingdoms al obey 1, "20H 
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